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PREFACE. 



If any apology were reqtdsite for a publication of 
faets and incidents which took place at a period at all 
remote, it should rest chiefly on the prevailing taste 
among the reading world for works in the form of me- 
moirs and anecdotical recollections. 

It is iiardly possible indeed not to look back with in- 
terest to the annals of a period pre-eminently entitled to 
the denomination of a great one, and in no respect less 
remarkable than the times of Pericles, Augustus, Leo X. 
and Louis XIV. 

It is precisely when objects fit for the page of his- 
tory have receded from the sight, without being quite 
'ost to it, that the scrutiny of the post may be entered 
into without the influence of passion and prejudice, and 
without the bias of personal feeling, so that an impartial 
and authentic survey may with confidence be laid before 
the public. 

The sketches relating to the congress of Vienna 
which here follow, though embracing many curious &ct8 
and remarkable events, are intended as an introduction 
to a more extensive work on the same subject, which I 
may at a future day lay before the public. 

An uninterrupted stay of several months in Vienna, 
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during the memorable period of which this work will 
treat, had opened to me a field of observation, from whence 
I have gathered materials not within the reach of every 
spectator of the great dram?, of which that capital was 
made the principal scene. . 

Circumstances and localities both combined in af- 
fording peculiar facilities of remark to one situated as it 
was my good fortune to be. Each day seemed to pass 
with the rapidity of a moment, and each moment was 
fertile in incidents worth the experience of an age in or- 
dinary times. 

It was under the auspices of my relative and friend, 
the venerable Marshal Prince de ligne, that I grained 
access to every thing that was worthy of notice. Hb 
rank and station, his seniority of age, his military and 
literary celebrity, and the personal friendship and esteem 
with which he was honoured by all the sovereigns as- 
sembled in Vienna, and other illustrious personages, 
gave him an universal access to, and consideration in 
the higher circles. His society vras courted by all ; and 
monarchs, sovereign princes, statesmen, great captains, 
and men distinguished in sciences and arts, daily crowded 
his 8dlon8. 

The advantage of bdng led by such a guide, and of 
hearing constantly his opimons and remarks on men and 
things, are considerations which induce me to think that 
the following pages will not be read without interest. 
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CHAPTER 1. 



latroduction— Historical Siietcb of Vienna— DescripUon of the 

City— Pjrincc dc Ligne. 

When the Abb6 de Pradt made the Congress of Vienna 
the sabject of a political work, he did not represent that 
memorable assembly in its most piquant point of view. 
He probably thought that minute detail might injure the 
imposing effect of his picture, and he therefore abstained 
from adverting to the private life of the actors in the 
grand drama. But in an assemblage which confounded 
all ranks, and smoothed away lUl asperities, the hearts 
undesignedly laid open, and the traits of character unex- 
pectedly developed, could not but afford a fertile source 
of interest to every observer of human nature. 

The mast^s of the world and rulers of empires, who 
ajnembled at the Congress of Vienna, lived, for the first 
time, on a footing of intimacy with their equals ; and 
cheerfiilly laying aside the burden of etiquette, they 
abandoned themselves without restraint to a varied series 
of amusements, leaving to able poUttcians the task of ad- 
justing the future destinies of Europe. 
2 
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Such complicated and important interests were cer- 
tainly never before discussed amidst so much festivity 
and dissipation. A kingdom was dismembered or ag- 
grandised at a ball — an indemnity granted at a dinner — 
a restitution proposed during a hunt — and a ban iiutf, or 
a happy observation, sometimes cemented a treaty which 
might otherwise have lingered through tedious discussion 
and correspondence. The most difficult transactions were 
arranged promptly and agreeably. Extraordinary cou- 
riers galloped in a few minutes from the cabinet of a 
king to the cabinet of an emperor, and with the rapidity 
of thought conveyed a conclusive answer to an important 
question. 

The congress assumed the character of a grand so- 
lemnity for the celebraticm of the tranquillity of Europe. 
It was the festival of peace, and destined to restore that 
poliitical equilibrium which tlia force of arnw had so. long 
suspended. The nations of Europe assembled at Vienna 
in the persons of their sovereigns, and negotiating through 
the medium of their most enlightened nunlsters* present- 
ed a unique spectacle perfectly in aeoordanoe with the 
extraordinary events that had occasioned it. 

Meanwhile the hero of great catastrophes was once 
more preparing to appear upon the scene, surprised, no 
doubl, that the voice of reason wa^ at length heard; and 
that treaties were ecmcluded of a nature somewhat dif. 
forent from those which, for twenty years, he has been 
accustomed to ratify with his sword. He rekindled the 
Inrand of discord, and changed the aspect of those volup- 
tuous scenes, upon which, in spite of ever varying no- 
velty, the languor of satiety was beginning to encroach. 

I have often bee» surprised diat no actor in the grand 
hisknioal scene should ]M|ve undertaken thft task of de- 
scribing a period qaleolated to exoite such general 



r^ 



A NOBLEHAK. 15 

cariosity. But most of them being engaged in dii^ttsliin^ 
the great interests of mankind, devoted their attention 
Wholly to that object — snfiering all minor details to es- 
cape their observation. Subsequently, when the flame 
of the volcano was extinct, and things had restuned their 
proper level, some may have wished to retrace the scenes 
which I am about to describe; but not having taken 
notes on the spot, they have perhaps been discouraged by 
want of memory; justly conceiving that such a picture, 
however ably drawn, could excite no interest unless It 
bore the impress of truth. The artist who attempli %b 
produce a landscape from recollection tnay steep his pen- 
cil in colours, but cannot accurately blend his tints on 
the canvads. Impressions whidb tat not detived from 
their ori^nal source are like the rays reflected by our 
planet — ^they impart light, but not heat 

The congress was in fhU activity on my arrival at 
Vienna, which waii about the middle of October, 1B14. 
It was then reported that it would be speedily dissolved ; 
but pleasure of business, which, I do not pretend to 
know, ordained it othendse* Weeks and moirths passed 
away, and the sittihgs of the congress still oontiiiued. So- 
vereigns treating with each oUierlike brothers, as Catha- 
rine the Great wished they should, ^nicably adjusted 
their littie family ajfairi ; and St Pierrots philosophic 
dream of a general peace seemed to be realised. 

Before I introduce the reader to the dramatii perBontB 
who figured at the congress, a brief sketch of the scene 
of action will not perhaps be deemed superfluous. 

Vienna is situated on a plain surrounded by pioturesqiK 
hills. The Danube, which intersects and partially sur- 
rounds this plain, branches off in various directions, and 
thus flirms several little islands, on the most southern of 
which the Austrian capital is built Vienna consists of 
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two distinct portions : first, the city, which, being encir- 
cled by walls, bastions, and a dry ditch, is absolutely a 
fortress; and, second, the subnrbs, which are surround, 
ed by a line of circumvaJlation, with barriers at the en- 
tries, and are separated from the city by a glacis, aa 
which several pleasant promenades are formed. The 
most southern suburb, called Leopoldstadt, is detached 
from the town by one of the branches of the river. 

The population of Vienna is estimated at between 
380,000 and 300,000 individuals, 200,000 of whom oc 
cupy the suburbs. 

The history of Vienna abounds in curious and interest- 
ing &cts. It was for some time one of the stations of the 
Roman legions, and was succesbively a prey to the Goths 
and the Huns, until, in 791, Charlemagne united it to the 
empire of the Francs. 

Under the dominion of the margraves and. dukes the 
city was gradually enlarged and fortified. Duke Rudolph 
IV. fbimded the University, which four centuries after- 
wards Maria Theresa raised to such importance. In 
1484 the Hungarians became masters of Vienna, where 
their king, Mathias,. established his court Maximilian 
having been received there as archduke, Vienna became 
the residence of the house of Austria. In 1529 it was un- 
successfully besieged by the Turks; but in 1583 the Vizir 
Kara Mustapha would have undoubtedly become master 
of it, had not John Sobieski, with his Poles, marched to 
the aid of Leopold. From that time, during the succes- 
sive reigns of Joseph I,, Charles IV.^ Maria Theresa, Jo- 
seph II., Leopold II., and the present emperor, public 
buildings and useful institutions have multiplied beyond 
calculation, In 1797 Vienna was threatened, with siege 
by the French; but the danger was averted by the treaty 
of Leoben. The French, however, became masters of 



A RO&IiBXtAN. 17 

the plaee in ld03; tnd again in 1909, after the vietory 
gained by Napoieon oter Atchdoke Charlea* Sinee that 
time the Aastriaiu, convinced of the impoeeibUtty of' 
effectually defending a city eomlnattded on all eidea, 
have ooAverted ita ramparta to more traaqnU and agfeea 
able naee than thoae Ibr which they wore origfinftlly dee- 
tined. 

The atreets of Vienna an as narrow ae tfioae in the 
towns of Italy ; b«t the hotuea of tnany pemona of rank 
are magnificent, and not inferior to the palaces of Flft- 
renee. Viettna ia in &et quite unfike tiio feat of Gtr- 
many, except in a few old bailihitgat which recall veeol' 
lections of the middle agea. OftheaOttiiemoatreBiarkable 
is the Tower of St. Stephen, which MajestteAlly fMie Ita 
head above aU the other dfiffchos of thb ^y* It was 
commenced in the year 1144, by UCargrttvc Hstory It, 
and it is said Ihat ito completion occupied two cantnriea. 
This venerabte atructore la uL aome <ae<Mwr connected 
with the history of Autria. The tombof PrineeSt^sDo 
ia erected in the diapel of the Holy Cioti, which ionsm 
part of St Steq)hen*8 Tow«r. 

Vienna contains soatie good sqmures* Om ifaa €teben 
is erected a monwaent in commemonlioii of the oeaaa- 
tion of the plagoe, which rava|f<xi the city ia 1679 ; and 
St Joseph's Sqdare is adorned with aft e^^nestriatt statno 
of the fdiilosopfaie prince whoae iiaMs it bean, ttad-wkote 
maaary will liw etemaJly w the heaota of faii 
Tliere airc(, besides, many iil»»irfcabio moniMiettte c£ 
tiqaiiy and art, wfaiofa I wilt note im dflHMeotbn with the 
drconntaiaoeB I an aboot to d«Miiibe. 

A finetid of ntioe hod feidded ^ s^ne yean^ tH Vienna; 
and OB nty artIM at his inafniioeBt residence, the J0. 
gerzeil, I fomld att the emfbri which he had bronght 
from his natinns ooimtry in re«tity M weU as '% name. 

2* 
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After giving vent to the first effuBions of fiiendshipi a 
traveller (unless, indeed, he be one of the inquisitiYe spe- 
cies mentioned by Sterne) will always be impatient to 
enjoy a night*s rest I accordingly b^ook myself to bed 
as early as I could, fUl of the joyful anticipation of be- 
coming a spectator in a scene to which history presented 
no parallel. 

As I shall in the next chapter introduce my relative, 
the Prince de Ligne, I will here give the reader a slight 
sketch of his history. 

Charles Joseph, Prince de Ligne, who was bom at 
Bmsaels in 1735, was descended from a fiunily celebrated 
in the history of the Netherlands for several centuries. 
He entered the army in 1753, and made his first cam- 
paign in 1757. '^In 1758 he was engaged at the victory 
of Hochkirchen, and gained his rank of colonel on the 
field of battle. He was made a major-general at the coro- 
nation of Joseph Hh and he had the honour to accom- 
pany that sovereign on his interview with Frederick II. 
in 1776. In the following year he was promoted to the 
rank of lieutenant.generaL On the conclusion of peace 
he returned to France. His amiable character and chival- 
rous numners rendered him a great favourite at Versailles, 
where he had already made a distinguished figure in 
1759. Queen Marie Antoinette received him with mark- 
ed condescension. At Versailles he became acquainted 
with the Marchioness de Coigny, to whom he addressed, 
from the beaks of the. Bonsthenes, the most remarkable 
portion of his correspondence. When he was sent to 
Russia, in 1782, his talent and fine person distinguished 
bim among the courtiers of the Empress Catharine. She * 
made him a, field-marshal, and permitted him to accom- 
pany her on her journey to the Crimea. Joseph II. hav- 
ing confeii("d upon him the rank of general of artillery. 



\ 



A NOBLKICAN. 19 

he jcMoed Prince Potemkin, who was then besieging Ocz&. 
kow. In the following year he took the conunand of a 
corps of the Austrian army, and shared with Laudon the 
glcMry of taking Belgrade. This was the dose of his mili. 
tary career. The revolution of the Netherlands deprived 
him c^ his property; a misfortune which he bore with 
most philosophic fortitude. The Emperor Francis made 
him a captain of the Trdbans in 1807, and a marshal in 
1808, and he always presided at the council of the order 
of Maria Theresa. In the latter part of his Ufe he de- 
vQfted' himself entirely to literary occupation. His col- 
lected works are published in thirty volumes. Many of 
tfaem have attained considerable celebrity, particularly 
those in which he describes the events of which he was 
a witness, and the distinguished individuals he intimately 
knew. 

My grand-uncle, the Marquis de C * * *, having mar- 
ried a Princess de ligne, I have the honour of being 
allied to that illustrious family. When I first went to 
Vienna, in 1807, the prince received me as Sr relative, and 
introduced me at court and every where as his Cousin. 
At subsequent periods when I visited Vienna, he invaria- 
bly treated me with parental kindness. .1 always listened 
to him with deep interest when he conversed about the 
good old time, of which he had seen so much, and he 
took pleasure in storing my mind with his excellent ad- 
vice, and the fruits of his long experience. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Lord Glenbervle— Count deplary— Eugene Betubarnais— Emporor 
Alexander— King of Pruasia— Emparor of Austria— King of Ba- 
varia— King of Denmarlc— King of Wlriemburg— Prince Royal 
of Wirtemburg.and the Dutchess of Oldenburg— Prince Rofal of 
Bavaria, and his bmUier Prteca Charlea. 

Dr. JohjiBon somewhere says^ in allusion to the great 
wall of China, that the grandson of a man who has seen 
it has some reason to be proud of the cireumstance. 
This, I think, is an exaggeration no less oriental than 
the object to which it refers; and the remark might, per- 
haps, with more justice be applied to great men and 
memorable events. For my own p^rt, I must confess I 
am proud of having been at the Congress of Vienna; for 
though I had not the honour of being acquainted with 
all the illustrbus individuals who assisted at that memo- 
rable assemblage, yet, if a recollection of their persons 
prompts to an imitation of their characters and conduct, 
it cannot be a matter of mdifiEeienoe even to have seen 
them. 

The day after my arrival I went to pay my resfpects 
to the Prince de Ligne, who readily condescended to be 
my guide and instructer,whenever circumstances brought 
me near him. I was of course delighted at the oppor- 
tunity of being aided by his intelligence in observing the 
interesting picture I was now about to It^hold ; and I 
was therefore the more sensible to tfie friendly reception 
I experienced from him. — ^ You have come just at the 
right moment,*' said he. ** All Eiirope is here; and if 
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yoa are fond of fetes and baUs, you will hare enough of 
th«ran, I promise yon ; for dancing is the chief bosinese 
at the congress. There is absolutely a royal mob here. 
Bvery one is ejLchimJng peace ! juatiee ! eqailibri^m ! in- 
demniip! Who is to clear the chaos and stem the torrent 
of pretension, I know not. As for me, I am s quiet 
looker.K>n. At any rate, all the indemnity I shall ask for 
is a new hat; fi>r I have worn one out in bowing to the 
sovereigns, whom I meet at the coriier of every street 
But in spite of Robinson Crusoe,'*^ — ^thus the Prince de 
Ldgne nicknamed Napdeon, in allusion to his abode at 
the Isle of Elba"— ^ a general peace will be concluded by 
the representatives of the nations of Europe, who, now 
unanimously exclaim eedant arma toga,^^ 

While he was questioning me about Paris, my fiunily, 
my journey, and my projects, a servant came in to in- 
form him that his carriage was ready. ** Gome and dine 
with me to-morrow,*^ said he, ** and in the evening we 
will go to the Ridotto, where reason wears the mask of 
folly. I will show you all the curiosities of the great 
figured tapestry. You will see many, people you have 
known in other places, and you will be convinced that if 
Austria has ever been conquered, it is not in hospitality .** 

The prince kept up the old fashioned practice of dining 
early, and I accordingly arrived at his residence, on the 
ramparts, about four o'clock. We were soon summoned 
to dinner, at which all the prince's family assembled. 
The repast, like the suppers of the celebrated Madame 
Scarron,* certainly required the seasoning of interesting 

* Madame de Maintenon, when the wife of Scarron the poet, was 
aceustomed to give suppers twice i week at her honse in the Place 
Royalyto all the beaux esprits of the time. Scarron*s circumstances 
did not afford her the means of providing very liberally for the en- 
tertainment of her guests, and when the banquet happened to be 
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conYenation. Ifis highness himself did ftdl honour to 
the light dishes that were served; yet he so completely 
possessed the art of engaging the minds of his guests, 
that it was not until they rose fh»n taUe that they he- 
came fully sensible of the tpifituaiUi of the entertain- 
ment 

On our return to the drawing-ro(»n we found some 
idsiters assemUed. They were almost all periM>ns of dis- 
tinction fh>m different parts of Europe, who, being in 
Vienna, sought an introduction to the living monument 
of the past age, were it only for the sake of saying, ** I 
have seen the Prince de Ligne.** They listened with 
great interest to his anecdotes and ^a mo(s, with which, 
no doubt, they afterwards enlivened other saloons. Some, 
who pretended to place themselves on a level with him, 
annoyed him with trifling questions and insipid remarks. 
Of this class of people he used to say, ** There is no 
greater proof of mediocrity of mind than that whisper- 
ing of secrets, and grave discussion of trifles which takes 
{dace in the embrasures of windows, where newspaper 
stories are repeated, and declared to be private intelli- 
gence. How unfortunate it is to come in contact with 
people whose conversation is like a picture wanting 
breadth!*' 

The prince having made his escape from one of these 
dull groupSj stepped up to his grandson, the Count de 
Clary, with whom I was at that moment speaking : ** I 
recollect,'' said he, **once writing a letter to Jean Jacques 
Rousseau, which I commenced with these words : ' As I 
know you dislike both importuners and importunity,* 
^c. There are some persons here to whom one might 

more scanty than usual, her servant would whisper in her ear, 
** SncareMue /k»totr«, JUadtme^ U rotinout Blaitfwe.** 



i 
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Terjr aptly address such a hint; bat they are so dull that 
they would Bot take it. Suppose we escape to society 
more oongenial to our taste. Follow me; I wiU show you 
how to t^ke leaTe d la FrangaigeJ*^ So saying, this ex* 
traordiuaxy man, though then in his eightieth year, trip- 
ped out of the room as Ughtly as a page; and when 
seated in hia carriage, laughed- heartily At the boyish 
trick he had played, and the disappointment that would 
be experienced by scnne of the beattx parUwre when they 
turned round to see whether he was listening to them. 

About nine o'clock we reached the imperial palace, 
called the Burg, where the Ridotto balls are held. The 
large room, which was splendidly lighted, was encircM 
by a gallery leading to the sapper rooms. Roimd the 
principal room was seated an elegant assemblage of la* 
dies, some in dominos, and some in fuxoy dresses, while 
bands of music, stationed at certain distances round the 
ctrde,^ ahemately perfimned waltses and Pokmaises* In 
the adjoining rooms some of the emtpaBy, who were 
dancing minuets with true Gennaa gravity, formed by 
no means the least odmioal part of the picture. 

Vienna, as the prince had truly obaenred, now presented 
an ejKtome of Bkirope, and the Ridotto might be said to 
be an epitome of Vienna. > It is impossible to eonceive 
any thing more singular than this multitude, partly 
masked and partly unmasked, amidst whidi the rukrs 
of mankind were seen, mingling in the crowd withoai 
any sort of distinction. ** Observe,*^ said the prince, 
"" that graceful and martial figure who is walking with 
£!ogene Beauhamais: that is Ihe Emperor Alexander. 
Yonder tall dignified looking man, on whose arm a fiur 
Neiqxilitan is playfully hanging, is no less a personage 
than the King of Prussia. Th& lively mask, who seems 
to put his i&ajesty's gravity sonewhat to the test, is per* 
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haps an empress, or perhaps a grUette, Beneath that 
Venitian habit, which but ill disg^ses the amiable affa- 
bility of the crowned Ampnitr jon, you see our emperor, 
the representative of the most paternal despotism that ever 
existed. Here is Maximilian, king: of Bavaria, in wl^ose 
open countenance you may read the expression of his ex- 
cellent heart. On the throne he does not forget his for- 
mer rank of colonel in^the French service, and he enter- 
tains for his subjects the same paternal affection which 
he once cherished for each private of his regiment Be- 
side him you see a little pale man, with an imuiline nose 
and fair hair: that is the King of Denmark, Whose cheer- 
fill manners and happy repartees enliven the royal par- 
ties. -He is called the Ltuiig (or merry fellow) of the 
sovereign brigade. Judging from the simplicity of his 
manners, and the perfect happiness which his little kii^- 
dom enjoys, one would never imagine him to be the most 
absolute monarch in Europe. Such, nevertheless, is the 
fact; and in Denmark the royal carriage is preceded by 
an e(}uerry armed with a loaded carabine, and the king, 
as he drives along, may, if he choose, order any of his 
subjects to be shot Hiat colossal figure, whose bulk is 
not diminished by the ample fi>lds of his domino, is the 
King of Wirtemburg. Near him stands his son, the prince 
royal, whose attachment to Catherine, grand-dutchess of 
Oldenburg, detains him at the congress, where he shows 
himself more anxious to please the lady of his heairt than 
intent on the arrangement of interests which will one day 
be his ovm. Those two young men who have just passed 
us, are the prince royal of Bavaria, and his brother Prince 
Charles. The head of the latter may vie with that of the 
Antinous ; and the taste of the other for literature and 
the fine arts, which he cultivates "with' success, promises 
to Bavaria an illustrious reign; This crowd c# people, as 
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varionB in dress as in appearance, who are buzzing about 
in every direction, are either reigning princes, archdukes, 
or dignitaries of different countries. With the exception 
of a few Elnglishnien, who are easily distinguishable by 
the richness of tiieir dresses, I do not perceive a single 
individual who has not a title tacked to his name. But 
now I think I have sufficientiy introduced you, so you 
may go and work your own way; always recollecting 
that in any case of difficulty I am at hand to pilot you.** 

The Prince de Ligne now left me, and as I sauntered 
through the rooms, I met numbers of persons with whom 
I had been acquainted in different parts of the world, from 
Naples to St Petersburg, and from Stockholm to Con- 
stantinople. I felt, aa if for the £rst time, all the fascina- 
tion of a masked balL The music, the general incognito, 
the intrigues which it was calculated to favour, the unre- 
strained gaiety, and the whole combination of enchant- 
ments, had well nigh turned my head. I soon found 
myself amidst a group of Mouls, among whom were 
Zibini, Rouen, Bulgari, Borel, Cariati, and Rechberg. 
We agreed to sup together, in order to make arrange- 
ments for meeting each other every day during our stay 
in Vienna. My English friend Mr. Griffiths, who had 
been long searching for me in the crowd, joined us. He 
was also accompanied by several friends ; and afler amus- 
ing ourselves frar an hour or two, a party of about twenty 
of us sat down to conclude the evening with a good sup- 
per. 

** How came you here ? where have you been ? what 
have youbeen doing since last we met ?** — ^were the ques- 
tions which all eagerly addressed to me ; and I was equally 
impatient to question my interrogators on what concerned 
them. One who had been only a lieutenant when I last 
saw him was now a general ; another who had been at- 
3 
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tadied to an embassy was now himself an ambassaidcKr. 
Most of them were adorned with the decoratums they 
had won by their courage and talents ; and amidst the 
effervescence of gaiety and champagne, some of them be- 
gan to relate their adventures. From what fell from 
them, I could easily perceive that they had all drawn a 
prize from the wheel of fortune. Griffiths and I being 
anxious to hear their curious histories at a more conve- 
nient time and place, engaged them all, in turn, to visit 
the JisgerzeiL As Nature dispenses her flowers on 
spring, it would seem that Fortune loves to bestow her 
favours on youth ; for the ddest of my friends was not 
yet thirty. 

Zibini, about whom I felt most curiosity, was engaged 
to breakfost virith us next morning. Just as I had finished 
dressing, I saw him enter the court-yard in a brilliant 
uniform of the hussars of the imperial guard, which, 
with its gay colours and profusion of gold lace, admira- 
bly became his handsome little figure. On our retom 
from a journey to the Crimea, we parted at Tulczira,—- 
he to follow the Countess Potocka to St Petersburg, and 
I to join the Duke de Richelieu at Odessa. Since then, 
to the time of my meeting him in Vienna, scarcely eight- 
een montha^had elapsed. When we parted, he had not 
entered the army; he was now a lieutenant-cdonel, aide- 
de-camp to General Ozarowski, and decorated with aeve- 
oral orders. **Yes,** said Zibini, on my expressing sur- 
prise and satisfaction at his altered circumstances, ** I am 
am not yet twenty-three years of age ; but when Fortune 
determines to waft us into port, she fills the sails with a 
steady breeze, and is oflen quite indifferent to the age or 
even to the merit of her fiivouite. On my arrival at St. 
Petersburg, I foond that lounging in drawing-rooms 
would lead neitho' to fiuae nor fortune. The army ci- 
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fered every- chance, and I acoordingrlj entered the aer- 
vioe, imcoianuflsioned, aa a volunteer. My relationahip 
to Adjutant-general Ozarowski procured me an enaigncy 
at the opening of the campaign. For every thing elie I 
am indebted to mere accident*'— <* Not exactly to acci- 
dent, ffiUni,*' obaerved I, ** if I may judge of that croaa of 
St. George wMdi you wear on your hreaat, and which, in 
Rmaia, I know ie only conferred as the reward of the 
highest merit'*— ^Though,** refdied he,*«I received it 
from the hands of the emperor himself on the field of 
hafttle, it is nevertheless a convincing proof of those un- 
fi>reseen chances towhich I have jnst alluded. You shall 
hear how I got it My general said to me one morning, 
* ZiUni, take fifty coeiacks and scour the adjacent coon- 
try; the enemy is retreating, and you will pick up a few 
stragglers.' I mounted my horse, and feUovred by my 
men, proceeded along the high road, regarding the excur- 
sion merdy as a matter of form. I was not more than a 
league from the camp, when cme of the cossacks coming 
up to me, said, 'Captain, do you not perceive something 
black concealed yonder among the reeds? It may be 
men or booty.' — ^*€!o and see,' said I. Off he galloped, 
and in a few minutes he vras in the midst of the marsh, 
cntting his way through the reeds, and exclaiming : * Ci^ 
tain ! captain ! it is artillery which the enemy has left 
behind him.' 

** We hastened to the spot, where we feund buried in 
the mud sixteen pieces of cannon, which the enemy no 
doubt hoped would escape our observation. I ordered 
my troop to dismount: the horses were harnessed to the 
carriages ; and a few hours after I left the camp I re- 
turned master of a whole park of artillery. 

" The emperor was not far off, and the general directed 
me to carry him the intelligence myself; attributing to 
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me all the merit of a capture which was entirely the 
work of chance. Alexander hayin(|r read the report, 
alighted from his horse, and taking^ my hand said, * Cap- 
tain Zibini, I make you a major ;* and unfastening his 
cross of St George, he tied it to my button-hole. My 
si^bsequent prosperity has been the natural consequence 
of this event I have received other decorations; and 
as if fortune had determined to overwhelm me with her 
bounty, I have won no less than five hundred thou- 
sand roubles at play.*' I congratulated him on the ra- 
pid succession of good fortune he had experienced, and 
during break&st he mentioned some other circumstances, 
which, though not in themselves interesting, served to 
confirm me in the opinion, that human destiny is oftener 
than is generally supposed, the work of chance. 

^It is twelve o'clock," said Zibini, as he rose firom ta^. 
ble ; '* and the pleasure of conversing with an old firiend 
must not make me forget that a chapter of the order of 
St George is to be held to-day, and that the emperor af- 
terwards gives a dinner to the knights. As I am the last 
on whom the decoration has been conferred, I have cer- 
tain duties to perform, the honour of which I cannot fore- 
go for any consideration whatever. Farewell," added he ; 
^ forgive my hasty departure; but I hope it is understoiod 
that we are to see each other every day as we did at Mos- 
cow, at Tulczim, and in the Crimea. We have only ex- 
changed the firatemity of arms for the firatemity of plea- 
sure." 

With these WOTds he lightly sprung across Ms horse, 
which was waiting for him in the court-yard, and set off 
at a gallop, his elegant plume floating in the air like a 
comet's tail. 
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CHAPTER III. 

The Countess von Fuchs— Sir John Sinclair— Mr. George Sinclair 
—Grand caroiwal at Vienna— The princeases of Courland- 
The Canoness Kinski— Prince of Hesse* Homburg—Coant Wotaia 
—The Prtnee de Ugne— The Prince de Lambeee Count de 
Witt— Description of the Prater— General Tottenham. 

I note down only my reoollectionB : and it is no part 
of my plan to notice political eFents, which, howoTer 
interesting and important, are now too well known and 
onderstood to require further detail. Besides, the right 
developement of such matters belongs properly to the 
province of history ; and my aim is merely to paint a 
few cabinet pictures, whose chief merit will be their 
accurate representation of reality. 

As soon as Zibini left me I went to pay a visit to the 
Countess von Fuchs, at her residence, the Wall-zeil, 
where I had left a circle of valued friends when I last 
quitted Vienna. The countess, as lovely and amiable 
as ever, received me with as much kindness as in 1808. 
I now found her surrounded by a family of beautiful 
children. She introduced me to her sister, the Countess 
von Pletenberg, wife of the reigning count of that name. 
Here, as at the Ridotto, I was overwhelmed with ques- 
tions. I had to relate my adventures in Russia, my 
shipwreck in the Black Sea, the danger I had incurred 
during the plague at Constantinople ; and in return I 
received short biographical accounts of some of my ac- 
quaintance, whflim, I was happy to ]eam» fortune had 

3» 
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not neglected. Noetitz, Tettenbom, Walmoden, and 
Hesse-Homburg, were now lieutenants general ; Borel« 
Palhem, and Omteda, were ministers; and others, thougb 
less celebrated, had not been less favoured. ** Your 
friend, Mr. Griffiths,*' said the countess, ^is still in 
Vienna. He is riveted here by links which are not 
easily broken. But what has become of the young 
Englishman, Mr. Sinclair, whoee adventure with Bona- 
parte excited so much interest in Vienna ?'* ^* I have 
not seen him,*' I replied, ** since we parted here ; but 
Ldidy Davy, whom I met last year at the palace of the 
Archbishop of Tarentum in Naples, informed me that 
he is now a member of the English house of commons, 
and a distinguished speaker on the opposition side.** 

Shortly before the battle of Jena Mr. George Sinclair, 
on his way to Vienna, was arrested by some French 
scouts, and conveyed to the head quarters of the French 
army. ** Whence do you come? and where are you 
going?** enquired Bonaparte, in that tone of voice 
which usually preceded a sentence of death. ** I have 
come from the university of Jena,*' was the reply, " and 
am proceeding to Vienna, where I shall find letters and 
orders from my father.*' ** And who is your father V* 
"Sir John Sinclair." ••Sir John Sinclair? He who 
writes on agriculture ?»* " The same, sire." Napoleon 
said something to General Buroc, and then continued 
his interrogatory in a somewhat milder tone. Mr. 
Sinclair, who was at this time scarcely eighteen years 
of age, joined to a prepossessing person a vast fund of 
information on geography and history, and was well 
acquainted with the genealogy of all the sovereign 
houses of Germany. His acquirements astonished 
Bonaparte; who, after conversing with him for two 
hours, told Duroc to let him be escorted to the advanced 
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posts, and allowed to oontinae his journey. This an- 
ezpected &voar was the more flattering to Mr. Sinclair, 
inasmuch as he was indebted ibr it entirely to his own 
merit. 

Our oonyersation was broken off by the entrance of 
the princesses of Ck>arland and the Canoness Kinskl, 
who were accompanied by General Tettenbom. I was 
delighted at this accidental opportunity of again meet- 
ing the beantiful Dutchess de Sagan, and the lively and 
intelligent canoness. The conversation turned on the 
congress, and the foreigners who had come to Vienna 
to attend it, of whom some received praise, and others 
censure. - 

The Prince of Hesse-Homburg and the young Count 
Woina were announced ; and they brought inteJligence 
of the preparations that were making for a grand 
carousal, which was to take place in the imperial mews, 
and which they said would be one of the finest spectacles 
ever witnessed. All the engravings and descriptions 
of the celebrated carousals of the reign of Louis XIV. 
had been consulted, in order to give all possible ecUU to 
the entertainment. The Countess Edmund Perigord, 
(before her marriage Princess of Courland,} who was 
one of twenty-four ladies appointed to preside at the 
fete, observed that the dresses prepared for the occasion 
would surpass in magnificence all that was recorded of 
the luxury of the ladies of the court of the Grand Mo^ 
narque. ** I really believe,** said she, '* that we shall 
wear all the pearls and diamonds of Hungary, Bohemia, 
and Austria. Some of the ladies presidents have even 
put the ornaments of their relations under requisition ; 
and family jewels which have not seen the light for a 
century past, will be worn on this occasion.** 

^* Next to the ladies,** said the young Count Woina, 
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** whose presence will of coarse form the principal at- 
traction, our superb horses will, I am sure, claim their 
share of admiration. Some of them will show their 
paces, and walk minuets as gracefully as court cavaliers.'* 
While the count was describing the colours of the dif- 
ferent quadrilles, and quoting some of the devices 
adopted by the champions, Tettenborn drew me aside, 
observing, ** We have a great deal to say to each other, 
and this is not the proper place to commence our com- 
munications. But meet me at three o*clock in the 
grand alley of the Prater, and we will go and dine to- 
gether at the Augarten. There we can converse with- 
out interruption." 

The princesses having departed, escorted by Tetten- 
born, the Countess von F^uchs kindly invited me to 
spend my evenings at her house whenever I should not 
be otherwise engaged. Afler taking leave of her, I 
hastened to call on the Prince de Ligne, being anxious 
to avail myself of every moment he might be pleased to 
devote to me. 

It was rather late when I arrived, and I found the 
prince just stepping into his carriage, in. company with 
the Prince de Lamb^se, who was so celebrated in the 
early part of the French revolution. They were going 
to Schcenbrun to see the son of ]Napoleon, and invited 
me to accompany them. This invitation, however, I 
was obliged to decline, as I could not have returned in 
time to keep my appointment with Tettenborn. •* I 
shall be there again to-morrow," said the Prmce de 
Ligne, *' and if you can go then I will announce you te 
Madame de Montesquiou ; far you must know I per- 
form, ad honortSf the duty of a grand chamberlain to 
the little duke, who was bom a king," «« At what hour 
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sball T wait upon yoa?** I enquired. ** At eleven/* 
said he, pressing my hand ; and we parted. 

As I was returniiig' home to order my horse I met 
the Count de Witt, who turned and walked a short way 
with me. I expressed my surprise at the pn>di^ous 
number of carriages which drove past us, alike in form 
and coloar, some with two, and others with four horses, 
and all adorned with the imperial arms. *^ The Em- 
peror of Austria," said the count, ^ wishing that none 
of the sovereigns, or persons of their suite, should use 
any carriages hut his, has ordered three hundred to be 
prepared all alike ; and at every hour of the day and 
night they are at the service of our illustrions visiters.** 
As we were crosomg the bridge of the Danube, General 
Onwaroff took the count's arm, upon which I bade him 
adieu, and soon after I was galloping cm the Prater. 

Numbers of court carriages, vehicles of every de- 
scription, horsemen and pedestrians, diffused animation 
over one of the most charming spots of which any city 
can boast. No park or pnblio^ promenade in Europe 
presents such a combination of attractions as the Prater. 
The numerous cofiee-houses, to which the inhabitants 
of Vienna resort for recreation after the labours of the 
day, and the various amusements, suited to the taste of 
every age, present the aspect of a perpetual fair, 
held beneath the shade of beautiful plantations . of 
trees. The luxury of all the different states adjacent 
to Austria seems collected in the wide alley of chestnut 
trees, which is continually crowded with splendid 
equipages, and equestrians mounted on horses of every 
breed, displaying their horsemanship with true Hun- 
garian skill. In a modest looking phaeton the sovereign 
of these vast dominions drives his young and charming 
consort with as little ostentation as a humble trades- 
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man ; while a hired cahriolet anceremonioady whisks 
past him, and is in its turn outstripped by a Bohemian 
magnat, or a Polish palatin driving four-in-hand. The 
variety of objects, the bustle and the gaiety which, 
though increased by the crowd of foreigners, was still 
tempered by German gravity, presented altogether an 
interesting and curious picture. It was a scene of 
Teniers, in a landscape of Ruysdall, and beneath a sky 
of Claude. At the extremity of the alley, the majestic 
waves of the Danube heighten the magical effect of the 
picture ; and when on a fine spring evening the fumes ot 
Turkish oofiee penetrate through the trees of the Lust- 
Haus, every sense Is gratified, and one cannot help re- 
flecting, that while every thing cloys and wearies in 
the circle of artificial enjoyments, nature alone presents 
charms ever fresh and imperishable. 

From a reverie of this sort I was roused by the ap- 
pearance of my flriend Tettenbem, who immediately 
introduced a very different train of ideas. ''We must 
make the best of our way to the Augarten,** said he, 
'' where I have ordered dinner. It is a rare thing to 
get a good dinner from any of the Vienna restaurateurs; 
but I have some little influence among them, and Jann 
has promised me to do his beet.** Our repast was 
indeed remarkable for quantity rather than quality. 
However, we had a good dessert ; and when the tokay 
was introduced Tettenbom commenced his story as 
follows : — 

** Since I last saw you the incidents of my life have 
succeeded each other no less rapidly than the events 
which gave rise to them. You know that I accom- 
panied Prince Schwartzenberg on his embassy to France. 
I was in Paris at the time of the birth of the young 
King of Rome, and I was despatched as^a courier to 
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oommnnicate the IntelligBnoe to the Emperor of Aus- 
tria." *^ I know it," obflerred I ; *« and I reooliect 
having seen it stated in the newspapers that you per- 
ibrnied the joomey (a distance of three hundred and 
twenty leagues) in £>nr days and and a hai£" ** That 
is easily accounted for,*' replied he. *^From Paris to 
Strasburg I rode Prince Schwartzenberg's race-h«Mrses ; 
and fiwn the Austrian frontier to Vienna, Prince Joseph 
of Schwartzenberg ordered relays to be stationed for 
my accommodation. I need not enter into any detail of 
the gay life I led inParis after my return. France was 
then in the zenith of her prosperity and glory, and the 
Austrian embassy enjoyed the marked favour of the 
court. Fetes succeeded each other with no less spirit 
than they now do hare. Amidst the universal revehy, 
I unfortunately neglected to balance my expenditure 
with my receipts. My creditors became in^>aUent, 
and I soon found that the only means of extricating 
myself from embarrassment was to quit the scene of 
temptation. Fhim the enchanting saloons of Paris I 
withdrew to the barracks of my regiment, then gar- 
risoned at Baden ; and, in truth, if I had retired to a 
convent «f iha TrAppistes, the transition could not have 
been greater. I had been for some time in this sort of 
expiatcH'y quarantine, when the torch of war suddenly 
blazed over the whole continent of Europe. I deter- 
mined to take part in the general conflict, being heartily 
tired of a life so utterly at variance with all my former 
habits. At Baden I was quartered with Baron — — , 
whom I had known from my boyhood, and who was a 
major in my regiment, fle like myself perceived that 
tbwe was but little chance of rapid promotion in the 
Austrian service. *Ban»,' said I to him one day, * we 
have now a good opportwiity to try our fortune. Sup- 
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pose we enter tlie Russian army as partisans. The 
service will not be hard ; we shall be well paid, and in 
all probability get rapidly advanced* Besides, I would 
a thoasand times rather trust to fate than continue the 
Yi£e I am leading here. I shall set off. What say you ? 
Will you go with me V It ofXen happens that one mo- 
ment in the course of life decides our future destiny. 
The baron declined the proposition, and I sat. oat 
alone. Alas ! ho often aflerwards repented that he did 
not accompany me." 

>^No doubt," interrupted I, **when the reports of 
your success were spread abroad, regret and disappoint* 
ment turned his brain. He lodged at the inn at which 
I put up at Gresth on my return from Constantinople, 
and he blew out his brains in a chamber ^djoiniog^ 
mine." ^*I deeply deplore his melancholy end,** said 
Tettenborn. ^*He was a sincere friend and a^^ brave 
officer, and had he followed my ezample^l^ doubt not 
that fortune would have been as favourable to him as 
to me. But we must float with the current if we wish 
to be carried forward. On joining the Russian army I 
received orders to raise a regiment of Hanoverians. I 
speedily organised it : it was placed under my com- 
raand ; and three months after my departure f^om Baden 
I was signing commissions for a rank equal ^to that 
which I had myself held in the Austrian service. I 
was soon made a major-general, and you have probably 
learned from the newspapers that I was lucky enough to 
capture Bonaparte's military chest. A portion of its 
contents fell to my lot by way of reward. 

^ When Davoust evacuated Hamburg the command 
of that place devolved on me. I abolished many of the 
severe regulations which the French marshal thought it 
necessary to intjroduoe ; and the inhabitants, in token of 
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their gratitude, prawntod me with the freedom of their 
city in a «pleodid gM box* 

^Grlory and rewards now crowded thick upon me. 
I received the decorations of most of the military orders 
of knighthood ; and the allied sovereigns, to crown the 
liberality they had evinced towards me, have bestowed 
OD me the estates of two convents in Westphalia, the 
revenues of which amount to forty thousand florins per 
annum. This accumulation of good fortune has of 
course released me froia pecuniary difficulty, and my 
creditors have not been the last to rejoice at my suc- 
cess. I am now a reformed rake, and on the point of 
being marriiBd. My intended bride is a lady to whom I 
have long been ardently attached; and though the 
denouenurU of my romance may be somewhat abrupt, 
it will hot, I hope, on that account prove the less 
happy." 

** I ceogratnlate you, ray dear Tettenborn,^* said I; 
«t and all who know you will, I am sure, heartily rejoice 
at your happiness. When fortune smiles on men like 
you, one can scarcely help regarding it as a favour con- 
ferred on oneself" 

We sat chatting together in thii manner, without 

thinking how time flew, and it was nine o'clock before 

we reached the Carlenthur theatre, which we had 

agreed to visit that evening. The performance was 

Haydn's oratorio of the creation. The house was 

splendidly lighted, and the boxes were hung with 

magnificent draperies. Several of the boxes were set 

aside for the eovereigns, and the rest were occupied by 

the corpB diplomaiique. As to the pit, it exhibited such 

a blaze of decorations, that it might have been called a 

pit of knights, as the pit of the Erfiirt theatre was called 

a pit of kings and princes. ^ It must not be inforred," 
4 
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laid TettenbofB, **that all these oordone are the just 
rewards of merit Eminent distinctions axe like tho 
pyramids, only to be reached by two sorts of betngs« 
reptiles and eai^les.** 

We did not stay tall the coadnsian of the oratorio, 
though the performance exhibited all that perfection in 
which instramental music is invariably ezecnted aft 
Vienna. We concluded the enrening by siq»ping with 
the Countess yon Fucfas, ai whose house I Ibund as- 
sembled a circle of friends, who had not su&red ab^ 
sence to obliterate me from their recollection. 

[Count Ltts Cases, in his **- Journal of the life and 
Conversatbns of Napoleon at St. Helena,'* reeonntsthis 
further instance ef the uncertainty of destiny »— 

*^ Serrufier and the younger Hedeayille, as Napoleon 
informed him, while proceeding together to emigrate 
into Spain, were eneonntered by a party of patrol. 
Hsdouville, by UMaas of his youth and actitity, eaeaped 
iOlrer the fipotttier,and thought himself kicky in beini^aUe 
.to pass a miserable ezistettee in Spaing Serrurier, com- 
pelled to fly back into the interior, and foil of despair mi 
the circiiButancei beoame afterwards a marshal of 
France."] 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Sonwntle anecdote of the Prince de Llgac and the CnpreM 
Catberiae— M ad. de Stael— Vlalt to BdHsnlnun— Deteription of 
the eaatle and gaident— Tlie Empren Maria Louisa— Mad. de 
Montesquioa— Napoleon's eon, the young jHinoe of Panna— Re- 
•emUance between his portrait and that of Joaepli II.— babey, 
the palnitr— ne Khig of Wlrtemberg, fce. 

WImd I adlod to keep mj BppoiDtDient with the 
Pxince de Idgne I wu iiifi>mied that he had not yel 
ruen. I was ahown into the library, which he bad eoi^ 
voted into hiabeddiamber, and tiiere I foimd him, aittiiif 
Hip in bed and writing; fiv his aettre mind allowed not a 
moaent to peas unocoiqned. "'Yoa are Tery exact," 
obawed he, when he saw me enter ; ''and thongh yoa 
eaaaot aay, with Louia XVIII., that funettmlity U the 
ptHUimttt ofUngMf yet I hairs always remarked that it 
is a. quality which ia dlwaya aiire to pieaae; therefore I 
adviae you never to kise sight ef it Allow me uily to 
ooBefaide this chapter, on one of the pictures of the day, 
and I am at yonr serriee. I note down my ideas just 
as they oceinr, lest they should escape me* The extras 
ordinary eTents now passing in the world seem to in- 
spire me ; and perhaps a thought may arise in my mind 
which will be useful <Mr amusing to somebody. I am 
more of an observer than an actor in the busy scene that 
is passing around me, wHch I cannot help comparing 
to an ant-hill disturbed by a kick.*' He then resumed 
his writing; but in the course of a fow minutes, having 
occasion to refisr to a book, he said-*** Have the goodness 
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to hand me the yolume on the third shelf.*' I did not 
exactly see which hook he pointed to, and I hesitated 
for a moment The prince immediately jmnped out or 
hed, and holding by the cornice of the hookcase, reached 
the book himseli^ and then lay down again. Observing 
that I was not a little astonished at this feat of agility, he 
said, ** I was always active, and my activity has often 
been very nsefid to me. Of this I will tell yon an in. 
stance. When I accompanied Catherine the Great in 
her journey to the Crimea, the imperial yacht doubled 
the Parthenon promontory, where, it is said, the temple 
of Iphigenia once stood. We were conversing about the 
probability of this ftct, when Catherine pointing to the 
shore, said to me: — ^'Prince, I give you the disputed 
ground.* I immediately jumped into the sea, with my 
uniform on, and swam ashore to the promontory, from 
whence, having landed, I exclaimed: *May it please 
your majesty, I take possession.* That rock has since 
borne my name, and been my property. So much lor a 
little agility !** While chatting in this way, he dressed 
himself; and when he put on his brilliant uniform of 
colonel of the trabans, adorned with half a dozen oordonB, 
he said, ** If illusion would once again hold her mirror 
before me, how gladly would I exchange all this finery 
for the plain uniform I wore when an ensign in my 
fother*s regiment ! To be sure I was but sixteen when 
I first put it on ; and then I thought thirty a good old 
age. But every thing changes with time ; and now, at 
fourscore, I still think myself young. Illnatured people, 
indeed, do not scruple to say I am too young ; but at all 
events I take care to prove that I am young enough. 
After all, fow lives have been happier than mine ; its 
smooth current has never been troubled by remorse, 
ambition, or envy. I have guided mj bark as well as 
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o^MTS iiaT9 done ; ond oiitil I fiiirly stsp into Citoron*i 
boat, I fihaJl think myielf yoonif, in ^pits of tboM who 
persist in dodaring I «fa d4*'* AJ| this wis attend in 
that tone of chaniii9|r gaiety whidi duurmcteiised the 
Prinee de Liipoe, and ef whkii tbooB who did not know 
him can form no idea. 

As we weie goiag oot we met « viidtir, one of those 
pftianfirj] peofJe )>y whom he was fteqiieiitly beset The 
prince politely goi rid of him, and tbsn toming to me. 
said, — ^**How I hate those men whose learning oonsists 
of words only ! They are a sort <^ walking dictionaries, 
with nothing to reoommend th«m but memory. The 
world is the best book after all.*' We now set off fiir 
Schfflnbnm, in a carriage which speared to be nearly 
as old as its owner, though iofinitely woksh lor wear 
than he. 

The charm of the prince's conversation wss cahralated 
to shorten distance, as well as to snpply the deficiencies 
of a scanty dinner. We reached ^ehonlnnm long be five 
I thought we were near ova joumsy*s end, for } bud 
been amused by a ^ousand pleasant jimwdfll^eSf The 
prince described to me the enthusiaam wkich HCadame 
de Stael e:(cited when she visited Vienna in 1808. ^ Im- 
mediately on h«r arrival^** said he, ** I went to pay my 
respects to her; and having enquired the cause of her 
journey to Viennar^' I am come,' she replied, *to plao9 
my son at the ^ugine^r school {Vieole de ghiieJ^ * He 
has been at the ^chfioi of genius since his birth, madame,* 
observed I. This little compliment quite won her heart, 
and she affected all the admiration £br me which I really 
and sincerely felt for her. Jf, when she asked Bonaparte 
who was the greatest woman of theage, he had indulged 
her harmless vaoify, and replied. * Ynu,Wiostead of 
churlishly sayii;|g t^ wh9 )iad moit cl^ldrpn, I will 

4* 
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ventnre to affirm that we skould not now be dnying to 
the castle of Schoenbrun for the object we have in view. 
It cannot be denied that Corinne, and her Genevese 
ooterie, had no small share in Napoleon's fiiU." As he 
uttered these words, the earria^ stopped at the castle 
gate. 

As we passed through the court yards, which are ex- 
ceedingly spacious, the prince pointed out to me the spot 
where a ybmig political fanatic attempted to assassinate- 
Napoleon about the time of the battle of Wagram. 
** Though such a crime," said he, ^ can never be par> 
donable, yet one cannot but admire the cool courage 
with which that young man met death." 

We soon reached the grand staircase of the palace, 
which is beautifully constructed. In the vestibule we 
were met by a French servant, still wearing the livery 
of Napoleon. He knew the Prince de Ligne, and im- 
mediately went to announce him to Madame de Mon- 
tesquieu. ** We shall not have to wait long," said the 
prince ; ** for, as I have already told you, I am a sort of 
Count de Segur at Schoenbrun." [The Count de Segur 
was grand master of the ceremonies at the court of the 
Tuileries.] Madame de Montesquieu soon made her 
appearance, and politely apologised for not being able to 
admit us at that moment Young Napoleon, she said, 
was sitting to Isabey for a portrait, which was intended 
for the empress, his mother ; and she knew that the ap- 
pearance of the Prince de Ligne, of whom he was par- 
ticularly fond, would immediately unsettle him. ** Will 
you, therefore," added she, '^ have the goodness to take a 
turn through the gardens, and I will get the sitting over 
as soon as I can?" " Most willingly," replied the Prince 
de Ligne, " for I wish to go over the castle and grounds 
with my young relation, whom I have the honour to 
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present to you, madam. He, like roany others, is of 
course curious to examine the residence of your inter- 
esting pupiL** ** As this gentleman is introduced by you, 
sir,*' said Madame de Montesquieu, ** I shaB at wSk times 
be happy to receive him. Whenever yon have seen all 
you wish, yon may come in, v^ithout the ceremony of 
being announced." 

** It would have been well if I had waived that ceremony 
cm my first visit here," observed the prince, as toon as 
Madame de Montesquieu had left us; **for when the 
child was informed that the Marshal Prince de lAgne 

■ 

had come to see him, he exclaimed, * Is he one of the 
marshals who betrayed my papa ? If he is he shall not 
come in.' It was very difficult to convince him that 
there vi^ere other marshals besides French ones." 

Having passed through a suite of spacious and elegantly 
furnished apartments, which, however, presented nothing 
very remarkable, we entered a little cabinet, the walls of 
which were adorned with drawings, executed by the 
different arch-dutohesses. **Here," said the inrince, 
** Napoleon, during his abode at Schcenbrun, used to re- 
tire &r several hours every day, to read and wiiie. It 
was in this cabinet that ho first saw the portrait of 
Maria Louisa; and here he no doubt first conceived 
the project of formbg the union which had so great an 
iofluenee on his destiny."* 

♦ " On the lOth of May, at nine in the evening, some howitzer 
■hells were fired Into the city of Vienna. The young Archdutchesa 
If aria lioutaa was ihen lying ill in the palace. Aa Boon as this 
dreumatanaewas madeknowo the firing wag directed on another 
point, and the palace was respected. How capricions are the 
sports of fortune! Could Mafia Louisa have foreseen that the 
hands which then made Vienna tremble would shortly place a 
eiown on her head.— JMeswriaZ de St. BbUw 
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A staircase leads from this cabinet to tlie gardens, 
which are very well laid out One of the principal or- 
npments is a beautifol pavilioni on the top of a little 
eminence* It was boilt bj Maria Theresa, who gave it 
tike name of La QlwietU, We visited the hot-houses, 
which are, perhaps, the finest in the world, and which 
contain all the botanical treasures of the universe. ** The 
emperor," obaerved the Prince de Ligne, ** who is par- 
ticularly fond of the study of botany himself, cultivates 
libese rare plants." The menagerie, which we next in- 
spected, is a large circular space, in the centre of which 
is a pavHion, forming the termination of the enclosures 
occupied 1^ the various animals. Each species has a 
den and garden furnished with plants and trees analogous 
to those of the animals* native climate. By this admi- 
rable plan, the animals enjoy a degree of freedom and 
comfort highly &vourable to their health* As we were 
returning to the castle, the gardener drew our attentioi^ 
to a little enclosed plot of ground. *^ That," said he, ^ is 
the Prince of Parma*s garden. There he amuses hina- 
self in rearing flowers, which he every morning forma 
into bouquets for his mother and his tnaman-gutoii, aa 
he calls his governess." 

We proceeded to the apartments of Madame 4e Mor- 
tesqniou, who received us with the most kdy-Uke polite- 
ness. As soon as we entered, the young prince jumped 
from the chair in which he was sitting, and ran to em- 
brace the Prince de Ligne. He was certainly the love- 
liest child imaginable. His briUiant comple^on, his 
bright and intelligent eyes, his beautiful fair hair, follin|^ 
in large curls over his shoulders-^l rendered him an 
admirable subject for the elegant pencil of Isabey. He 
was dressed in a hussar uniform, and wore the star of 
the Legion of Honour. On the prince introducing me. 
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bearing^ in mind RoiMBean's remark, that nobody likes 
to be questioned, and least of all children, I contented 
myself with stooping down to emfarac^ him. He then 
ran into a owner of the apartment in quest of a litUe 
regiment of houlans made of wood, which the Archduke 
Charles had given him, and he made them manoBuvre, 
while the mushal drew his sw<Nrd and commanded the 
erolotions. 

Madame de Montesquiou, who, by her fimdness ibr 
her interesting charge, well justified Napoleon's choice, 
related several dever remarks made by the child, which 
were calculated to confirm the idea that talent is hoe- 
ditary. ** A striking instance of his presence of mind,** 

said she, *' occurred yesterday, when Commodore , 

who accompanied the emperor to Elba, came to visit us. 
*Are you not glad,' said I, presenting the commodore^ 
* to see this gentleman, who left your papa only the 
cvther day V * O yes,' he replied, * I am very happy to 
see him ; but,' laying his finger on his lip, * I must not 
say so.' * Your papa,' said the commodore, taking him 
In his arms, * desired me to embrace you.' The child, 
who happened to have a toy in Ins hand, threw it down 
on the ground and broke it. Then bursting into tears 
lie exclaimed, ' Poor papa !' What was passing in his 
mind at that moment 7** added Madame de Montesquiou. 
** Doubtless the same train of ideas which suggested the 
resistance he evinced when about to be removed fi'om the 
Tuileries. He ezclumed that his fiither was betrayed, 
and that he would not quit the palace. He held by the 
enrtains and clung to the fiimiture, saying it was his 
fiithei's house, and he would not leave it I was obliged 
to exert all my authority in order to get him away, and 
I succeeded at last, only by promising to take him 
back again." 
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CHAPTER V. 

Party given by PrlncesB Bagmtion— Drawing of a lottery after the 
manner of Louis XIV.'s court— Tlie Grandniuke Oomtaatine'- 
Ttae Emperor Alezandei— Ptincen Maria £aterhaay— Count 
Capo d'litria— Princeis Wolkonaky—PriaeeM Helena Buwaroff— 
Prince Ypsilanti— Prince de Ligne — General Ouwaroff— Count 
de Witt, Slc. 

The moat BgieeMe of all iUoBioDB to some penoDB is the 
hojpe of being* an object of attention after they have ceaaed 
toUTe. Thewi>htopo«e»thi8A«]owofgloi7i«iiot 
unreasonable, and it fiequently operates as a stimolns to 
all that is great and honourable. It leads to brilliant 
adiievements in war, to the erection oi great edifices, and 
to the production of works of imagination and science. 
In the same manaer the desire of attaining a rapid, and, 
as it were, spontaneous advancement in the world, in. 
spires those bold projects, which fortmie is often pleased 
to crown with success. Chance not unftequently ar- 
ranges things for the best 

Being informed one morning that a gentleman wished 
to speak with me, I desired that he might be shown up ; 
and a young man of pleasing exterior was ushered in. 
Presenting to me a letter, he said, ** I bring this, sir, 
from Monsieur Roy, with whom you dined some time 
ago at the house of M. de Bondy, the prefoct of Lyons.** 
I requested my visiter to sit down, and I broke open the 
letter, in which, after a few compliments, the writer sta. 
ted that, hearing I was at Vienna, he took the liberty of 
requesting I would interest myself in behalf of the bear- 
er, M. Castaing, with the view of procuring him a place. 
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•> Jadging fiom the date c^this letter,*' said I, addreemng 
the young man, **it must be some time since you left 
Lyons.*' — ^^I did not take the most speedy mode oftrayeU 
ling» sir, for I came all the way on foot.*' — ^^ Really! it 
must have required some courage to undertake such a 
journey, especially for the purpose of bringing me a letter 
fiom a person whom I never saw but once, and that about 
a year agob Yo« certainly deserve to obtain what yoa 
want : yet I am sorry to say I can give you but litde 
hope. If you had come to the congress to daim akiag- 
doffl, a province, or a good indemnity, you might have 
Mine diance of success; but to get a place for a Frendw 
man in the Austrian stales is no such easy matter. There 
are many obetaeleB in the way.** — ** I have served in the 
guard c^honouTt and am capable of filling the situation 
of secretary, or any other poet civil or military."*-'* You 
are exceedingly accommodating. But let me have a few 
days to think about it, and I will see what I can do."— 
He then gave me his address, and bade me good morn- 
ing, leaving me strongly impressed with the idea that he 
had performed his intrepid journey in vain. 

I had a few firieads to dine with me that day, and oar 
conversatioa happened to turn on those sudden resolu- 
tions by which the fote of a man's lifois frequently de- 
cided. Of this,General8 Tetteuborn,Zibini,Noitit3E,and 
various others, were quoted as exampleei. ** I know an 
instanoe of headlong ente^riae," said I, **not less re- 
markable than any thai have been mentioned; though I 
doubt whether it will be attended by any successful re- 
sult" I then related M. Castaing's visit to me, his eco- 
nomical journey, add it» object One of the party. Ge- 
neral Count de Witt, having listened to the story with 
some degree of interest, said, '^Sinto this young man 
has served in the guard of honour, he can, of course, ride 
5 
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on horaebftck. Send him to me to-morrow morning-.'* 
M. Castaing happened to pJeaae the general, and he made 
him hit secretary. He came to tell me of his good for- 
tuie, and stayed to dine with me. That same evening^ 
he went to the theatre of Leopoldstadt, where he was ar. 
rested, (the police of Vienna being at that time very strict 
with regard to foreigners,) and thrown into prison. On 
his examination next day, he referred to his new patron 
Count de Witt, who was in the suite of the Emperor of 
Russia ; and the general bearing testimony in his favour, 
he was liberated. But far this circumstance he would, 
not being provided with a passport, have been conducted 
as a vagabond beyond the Anstrian frontier. 

Count de Witt, only son of the Countess Potocka, by 
her first husband, Greneral Count de Witt, is a descendant 
of the grand pensionary of Holland. His military career 
has been no less rapid than brilliant. He became a colo- 
nel at sixteen, and at eighteen obtained the command of 
one of the finest regiments in E«nrope (the empress's cui- 
rassiers.) In the year 1812, in the short space of six weeks, 
he raised and equipped cm his mother's estates fi>ur Cos- 
sack regiments, which he presented to the Emperor 
Alexander in the Russian campaign. On the conclusion 
of peace the emperor created him a lieutenant-general, 
and gave him the superintendence of the military colo- 
nies in the south of Russia. Count de Witt commanded 
the army of reserve in the campaign of 1838 against the 
Turks, which concluded with the taking of Varna. 

I have since learnt from the Abb^ de Chalenton, tutor 
to the Messieurs de Polignac, that M. Castaing having 
accompanied the Count de Witt to Russia, married at 
Tulczin a young lady of good fimiily, who brought him a 
fortune of two thousand Dutch ducats per annum. Tliree 
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7«an afterwards he retamed to LyonB m w m i e what bet- 
ter style than he left it. 

I went with Count de Witt, and the other friends who 
dined with me, to an evening party given by the Prin- 
cess Bagration, the wife of the field'marshal of that name. 
The princess might be said to do the honours of recep- 
tion to her countrymen at Vienna. With a cultiyated 
«dttcati«B she unites that amiability of manner fix which 
the Rvssian ladies are so remarkable. Her short sight 
gives lier an air of timidity and hesitation, which height- 
ens, rather than diminishes^ her beauty. Her counte- 
nance is ftdl of sweetness and sensibility; and when sh^ 
speaks on any subject that interests her, the smile that 
plays on her lips disdoses a matchless set of teeth. I did 
not know her much ; but it is impossible to see her without 
deling convinced that the amiable qualities of her mind 
4ire no way inferior to the charms of her person. In all 
that regards elegance of manner, she had at that time 
but few rivals in the drawing-rooms of St Petersburg. 

Among the company were several sovereigns and a 
multitude of distinguished foreigners. One of the even- 
ing's entertainmenti consisted of the drawing of a lottery 
<— the revival of a favourite amusement of the gaflant 
court of Louis XIV., where it is said to have been intro- 
duced for Mdllel de la. Valiere. Each of the sovereigns 
sent to the Princess Bagration one or more presents^ 
which being drawn as prizes by a few fortunate gentle- 
man, were by them presented in token of their homage to 
flome of the ladies of the company. These lotteries were 
much in vogue at the Vienna parties during the congress. 
At Princess Bagration's the Grand-duke Ck>nstantine won 
two porcelain vases, which the King of Prussia had or- 
dered from his manufkctory at Berlin, and he presented 
them to his fair hostess. The Emperor Alexander's prize 
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WB8 abox of mosaic work, which he begged the Ptin* 
eess Maria Esterhazy to accept Count Capo d^Istria 
won a casket adorned with steel ornaments, whidi he 
gave to Princess Wolkonsky ; and yarioHs minor prizes 
were drawn, all of which were mtttnally satis&ctery both 
to givers and receivers. 

The drawing room was so crowded with company 
that I did not perceive Prince Ypsilanti nntil he advanced 
to receive a sable pelerine, which was his prize in the 
lottery, and which he presented to Princess Helena Sa- 
waroff. I speedily took an opportonity of paying my 
devoirs to Aem both; and we were aU overjoyed at a 
meeting which revived a thousand agreeable reoo&ections 
cf St. Petersborg. When I had laBt seen Ypsyanti, ^ve 
yean previoody. he was only « comet in the gowb: he 
was now a major-general, brilliantly decorated with or. 
ders, but wanting an arm, which he lost at the batfle of 
Bautzen. As to Princess Hdena, die was just as I had 
left her at St Petersburg — well deserving the surname 
of fair and good, by which she was distinguished by all 
who visited the house of her ficther, the grand dmmber- 
lain N^rishken, where she officiated as mistress. 

The company withdrew to an adjoining drawing-room^ 
to witness the performance of a young French actress, 
recently arrived from Paris, and who was patronised by 
the Princess Bagration. « We have a great deal to talk 
over,** said Princess Helena: ** suppose you both come 
and breakfast with me to-morrow at twelve, and we can 
then converse at leisure ; in the meanwhile, let us follow 
the crowd.*' We accordingly entered the room in which 
Madlle. Lombard was to exhibit 

This young lady, who was a pupil of Talma, recited 
with considerable effisct some passages from Zaire ; and 
die was particularly happy in the fine scene of the dream 
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of Athalte* Her performanee confleqaeiiUy elicited eon- 
siderable approbation ; and I dare say few theatrical de- 
butantei ever had the honour of appearing before so dis- 
tinguished an audience. Madlle. Lombard has since 
married Count Fries, principal of the banking-house of 
that name at Vienna. 

When the sovereigns had retired, music and dancing 
commenced, after which there was an elegant supper. 
In short, the whole evening, like all those I spent at Vi- 
enna, was an uninterrupted scene of gaiety and {Measure. 

Next morning, before the hour of my engagement 
with Princess Helena, I went to call on the Prince de 
Ligne, whom I found, according to custom, writing in 
bed, with a little desk before him, and siurrounded by 
ramparts of books. The conversation of the Prince de 
Ligne was marked by all the elegance of the old French 
school of high life. No man could teU a story more 
gracefully; and this happy endowment was combiiked 
with manners the most dignified and agreeable. But 
his strcmgest claim to admiration and respect was the 
iact, that during his long and adventurous life, be had pre- 
served unshaken integrity of principle and spotless hon- 
our. ** I have just received a letter," said I, ** from Prinde 
Sherebatoff, who informs me that he is about to leave 
Moscow on a visit to Vienna." — *^ I am sorry to hear it," 
observed the Prince de Ligne ; ** he is a man whom I 
highly esteem ; but I cannot say I wish to see him, since 
his presence will revive in my mind a thousand painful 
recoUectionB of a friend whose loss I yet deplore." ^ You 
of course allude to M. de Saxe?" said I. — ^ I do," he re- 
plied. '* Alas ! that fiital duel deprived me of a valued 
friend, and embittered all the pleasures I had enjoyed at 
Toeplitz. In figure and features, Saxe bore a resemblance 
to his royal ancestor, while he inherited no small share of 

5* 
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I, in my turn, began to participate in the inspiration ; 
and the words Athens, Sparta, Pericles, Leonidas, soon 
became the burden of our discourse. As to Ypsilanti, 
his countenance was the presage of the emancipation of 
his country. Greece was on the point of being liberated, 
— ^when, to our surprise. General Onwaroff entered unex- 
pectedly, and without the fi>rmality of being announced. 
We then turned to subjects of a less lofty kind ; for, 
though possessing many excellent qualities, the worthy 
aide-de-camp general was by no means remarkable 
either (or conversational talent, or depth of information. 

The general talked about the regiments which the 
sovereigns had presented to each other, and the hand- 
some compliments that were interchanged by their ap- 
pearing at reviews in the uniforms of their newly 
acquired colonelcies. In short, Ouwaroff contrived to 
substitute a lecture on military equipment for our dithy- 
rambic on Greek liberty. He entered into a minute 
comparison of the &cings, shakos, and buttons of the 
different corps, and gave us a complete dissertation on 
the accoutrements of both man and horse. This sort of 
knowledge, which was Ouwaroff*s forte, was, at that time, 
a great recommendation in the eye of the czar. I was by 
no means sorry when he vms interrupted by the announce, 
ment that the princess's carriage was ready, and it was 
proposed that we should take a drive to the Prater. There, 
in obedience to a custom borrowed from Italy, the 
higher classes in their carriages, and the common peo- 
ple on foot, repair every day at the same hour, bad wea- 
ther being the only interruption of this recreation. No 
such impediment prevailed, however, during the sitting 
of the congress, and we had many delightful days in Vi- 
enna at the end of October. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

A drive on Ibe Prater— Lord Stevard— The EmpenNr Aleiander'- 
DatcbesB of Oldeobujg— Prince Eugene BeaiUiarnai»— Prince 
Boyal of Wlrtemburg— Sir Sidney Smith— The Pacha of Widin 
— M. Lnchesini— Prince Ko»~— ky— OzerolT, the Buaaian poet 

It is tiie basinets of the historian to record the import- 
ant events which change empires, laws, and goremments: 
mine is the lighter task of tracing those fiimiUar pictures 
which are sure to interest when they bear a £iithful re- 
semblance to reality. 

To an inhabitant of Vienna the Prater must possess, 
m a high degree, the charm of reviving pleading recollec- 
tions. It must be the mirror of the past at every period 
of life, reflecting alike the diversions of childhood, the 
pleasures of youth, and the dreams of early love. Where 
else shaU we find, in a great capital, a place so rich in 
the beauties of wild and cultivated nature ? 

The majestic forest which extends to the banks of the 
Danube is inhabited by deer, who, sportively bounding 
from place to place, animate the delicious solitude. 

How delightful is the picture, when the whole popula- 
tion of the city is seen assembled beneath the shade of the 
magnificent trees, or pursuing their various amusements 
on the grass, to which the Danube imparts constant fresh- 
ness and verdure ! 

It is a high treat to enter on a holiday one of the re- 
doubts which border the grand alley of the Prater. No- 
thing is more amusing than to see a mmuet danced in 
the style of ludicrous gravity, by a few stately couples. 
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who, in spite of the interruptions they continually expe- 
rience from the surrounding bystanders, continue the 
dance with the most imperturbable solemnity, as though 
every step were a serious affair of conscience. The dull 
monotonous minuet is at length succeeded by the animat- 
ed and graceful waltz, and the couples frequently wheel 
round for an hour without stopping. At another part of 
the Prater a sort of carousal is got up, and some worthy 
citizen, seated on a wooden horse, adroitly carries off the 
ring, without losing his equilibrium in the saddle. Then 
there are abundance of swings, which are a favourite 
amusement in all Countries, parties of itinerant actors. 

Amidst this motley assemblage, a stranger caAnot h^p 
being struck with the obvious comfort and prosperity of 
the population of Vienna. Hie iSimilies of the trades peo- 
ple and artisans collected round the tables testify at onoe, 
by the expense in which they indulge, their own indus- 
try, and the light burdens imposed on them by the go- 
vernment. No quarreling or uproar disturbs the tran- 
quillity of the multitude. Scarcely a voice is heard ; and 
this silence is not the effect of gloomy melancholy, but 
the result of a happy physical temperament, which in 
this country produces a dreaming of the senses, instead 
of the mental wandering so common in the more northern 
I»rt8 of Germany. 

On our arrival at the Prater we found an immense 
number of persons of distinction, some on horse back 
and some in carriages. Besides the numbers of carriages, 
which, as I have before mentioned, were provided for 
the use of the sovereigns and their suites, there was a 
throng of equipages belonging to the different foreigners 
who had come to Vienna from all parts of Europe. Lord 
Steward, the English ambassador, drove four superb 
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lioTiefl, which would have been the admiration of New- 
market The Emperor Alexander and hia interestini^ 
aster, the DutcheM of Oldenbwf , were taking their air- 
ing in an elegant curricle : while Prince Eugene Bean- 
h«.maiw on the one side, and the Prince Royal of Wir- 
temburg on the other, paid their court to the illustrious 
pair from very different motives. In a large berline^ 
richly emblazoned with armorial bearings, appeared Sir 
Sidney Smith. Next came the caliche of the Pacha of 
Widin, entangled in a file of hackney-coaches, and fal- 
lowed by the carriages of the archdukes, who, in all their 
amusements, adopted the rank of private individuals, 
availing themselves of the privileges of their illnstrioas 
rank only in the fulfihnent of their duties. 

The gay scene was enlivened by a variety of mteresting 
costumes, — Oriental, Hungarian and Polish; and, above 
all, the becoming cap worn by the wives and daughters 
of the citizens of Vienna, resembling the Phrygian head 
dress, and displaying to the greatest advantage the fiur 
hair and pretty features of the wearers. 

Bands of music, paid by the keepers of the different 
coffee-houses, are stationed here and there, so that the 
Prater daily presents the aspect of a tranquil festival, 
where every one appears intent on present enjoyment, 
and free from all anxiety for the future. 

On leaving the promenade, Ypsilanti and I took leave 
of the princess, mutually expressing the pleasure we felt 
in renewing an acquaintance which had been interrupted 
by five years* separation. We went to dine at the Em- 
ftrcBB of Auttria tavern, which was the rendezvous of the 
foreigners who 'were not provided for by the court, or 
who chose to decline its ceremonious hospitality. 

We took our places at a table round which were already 
seated twenty individuals of different nations : for, in 
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spite of the variety of interests, oeeapetiooB, vid ranks* 
all the foreignera who met at Vienna associated freely 
tQgether. Accordingly, generals, diplomatists, and tra- 
vellers, were jumbled together at this banquet. Some 
were the high officers of despoiling monarehs, snd others 
the advocates of monarehs despoiled. The first course of 
our dinner was marked by that silence which usually 
prevails among a party of persons who are strangers to 
each other, and a good band of music for a time suj^lied 
the place of conversation. 

Next to me sat young Luchesini, who had been sent to 
Vienna by the Grand-dutchess of Tuscany to consult with 
IMC Oldini respecting the claims of Madame Baccfaioct in 
the grand dutchy and the principality of Lucca. I had 
formerly seen Luchesini, when very young, at his 
mother's house in Paris ; but the great change that had 
taken pUce in his appearance, as well as in his ciionn- 
stanees, migbt well excuse me for not immediately reooU 
lectinghim. ^ 

His &ther, the Marquia Luchesini, who was Prussian 
ambassador to Napoleon, enjoyed in Paris all the ecm- 
sideration due to his high reputation as a man of talent 
and an aUe diplomatist His son, to whom he gave a 
finished education, possessed, on his introduction into 
life, every advantage calculated to recommend him. On 
his presentation at the new court of Tuscany, he obtained 
the marked fiivour of the then grand dutchess. He was 
created chief equerry ; and it was whispered that love 
COMtributed to render the destiny of the young fiivourite 
exceedingly enviahle. I could easily perceive that the 
peculiar cireomslaaces in which he wasplaced occasioned 
a certain degree of reserve in his conversation with me : 
and after a few enquiries respecting' his fiusnily, who* he 
informed m»^ were still residiii^ at their beautiful estate 
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near Lucca, we exchanged oar cards of addreas, and 
promised to see each other again. M. Luchesini under- 
stood how to make his own conversational talent the 
means of showing off the King of Prussia's. He always 
contrived to draw his majesty out, by introducing those 
topics on which he was calculated to shine; and above all, 
he knew how to listen, which a fix>l never does. M. de 
Pinto once advised the king of Prussia to send M. Lu- 
chesini on an embassy, because he was a clever man : — 
M For that reason,** replied the king, ** I shall keep him 
here.*' 

The conversation of the dinner party gradually became 
more animated, and soon launched into all the noisy hi- 
larity of a table d'hote. Among the company was Prince 
Kos — ^ky, the ambassador from Russia to Turin, who had 
been ordered to the congress by his sovereign, for the 
purpose of fiicilitating the junction o£ the states of Genoa 
and Piedmont. He accompanied every glass of Tokay 
with a ban mot or sarcastic allusion ; and he related vii- 
rious anecdotes, the obvious truth of which renders it 
prudent not to repeat them even now. Prince Ko»— ky 's 
open and animated countenance bore an expression which 
was calculated to win confidence and esteem. He was a 
fiivourite of the Emperor Alexander, whom he amused 
by his sallies, and he was on the best possible footing 
with every individual connected with the government 
and court of Russia, who found it convenient to wink at 
freedoms which they could not with safety check. 
Though he seemed tolerably indifferent to the horrors of 
exile, yet if he had spoken at St. Petersburg half as freely 
as he did at Vienna, he would, in all probability, have had 
the field-jiBger and the kabit-ka at his door, ready to es- 
cort him to Siberia. He was afterwards appointed Rus- 
sian minister to the court of Stutgard. He lived some 
6 
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time in England; and in that ■erious countiy, where 
many things are made subjects of ridicule, the prince was 
caricatured. He seemed, however, to be pleased, rather 
than offended at the circumstance, probably conceiving 
that celebrity of any kind is desirable in England. 

The dinner being ended, our party broke up, and all 
set out in quest of amusement for the evening. Ypsilanti 
was engaged at the Dutchess of Oldenburg's, where the 
celebrated Russian poet Ozeroff was to read the tragedy 
of Demetrius. He accordingly left me, and I accompa- 
nied Prince Kos — ^ky to the Leopoldstadt theatre, whither 
the grave members of the corps diplomatique frequently 
repaired to unbend at the drollery of the admirable come- 
dian Schutz, after the more serious dramas which they 
had been planning during the morning. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Baron Ompteda— State of Society in Vienna— ^me distingaisbed 
eharacten— Romantic anecdote relative to Coont and CountflM 
netenberg. 

The Prince RIbusb wbs bo impatient to go to the 
Coonteas Fuchs'a, that we left the theatre on his account 
before the end of the thurd act On our arrival at Woll- 
Zeil we found yet but &w persons assembled ; but by de- 
grees the drawing-room was filled with the persons who 
usually spent their CTenings there. I took my seat in a 
comer by the side of the Baron Ompteda, who, in conse- 
quence of the fall of his sovereign, the King of Westphalia, 
had been left without any official character, and only took 
the part of a spectator at the great diplomatic sanhedrim. 
To a prepossessing gravity of manner, the baron joined 
much wit; and no one possessed better than himself the 
art of giving a ludicrous colouring to a portrait. He was 
nevertheless a weU-disposed man, and his epigrams were 
rather to be attributed to the turn of his mind than to 
any malignant impulses of his heart. . 

The baron amused himself with passing under review 
all the persons of our acquaintance who were present, 
and those who were successively coming in. ** Although 
the city of Vienna,'* said he, ** has undergone a siege, and 
has been occupied by the enemy since you were last in 
it, you will find that hardly any material changes have 
occurred. With the exception of the style of dress among 
the lower orders, which has become more assimifated to 
that of tjie higher classes of society, and in which respect 
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alone any progress has been made in the improvements 
of the age, every thing has remained in the same condi- 
tion as formerly. The saUnu have not changed ; and this 
one in particular has always been the rendezvous of the 
friends of the charming queen, whose subjects have never 
complained of the kind of yoke she has imposed on them. 
You see the proof of this in the eagerness of the crowds 
who surround her. Here you will always meet with po- 
liteness without dissimulation, candour without rough- 
ness, complaisance witiiout flattery, and attentions with- 
out restraint. 

■* Foremost in the picture stands the good Count Fuchs, 
the fortunate and undisturbed possessor of the treasoro 
wfaidi every body envies him, as enthusiastic as ever of 
the militia institution, to which he owes his rank of ma- 
jor, and on which he says that the safety of (he Austrian 
monarchy depends. The Countess Laura, his wife, pos- 
sessing a happy equality of humour, good hearted and 
sinoero, and the ezpresedon of whose in&ntine eounte- 
nance, heightened by the finest colours, seems as it were 
the mirror of her ezcdlent heart, comes next She has 
that enchanting turn of mind by whieh she can, without 
the use of compliment, show others to the best advantage. 
Then come Madame Kinski, the openness of whose 
countenance gives it a charm which it has long ceased 
to derive from Uoom, the Princess of Courland, the beau- 
tiftd Dutchess de Sagan, passionately fond of every thing 
heroic and grand, and her sister, the Countess Edmond, 
whose gestures, attitude, deportment, and tone of voice, 
all harmonise together in the most enchanting manner. 
We have also the Count Walmoden, now a field-marshal, 
and who, during the last campaign, has been so greatly 
instrumental to the capture of Bremen. In the month of 
February, 1814, he crossed the Rhine with the Anglo- 



▲ NOBLEKAN. 65 

Geriniin troopB. A few dajs ago he was appointed 
member of the commiflnon which is charged with the 
military organisation of Germany. Prosperity has not 
made a proud man of him ; he has retained the same 
mild and miassnming manners. This may also be said 
of the Prince of Hesse H<»nbarg, who, though he has 
displayed the most brilliant valonr, and miites to a ma- 
jestic form a very handsome fiuse, temperates his noUe 
and imposing manners by a tone of extreme kindness. 
He commanded the reserve at the battle of Leipsic, and 
distin^ruished himself among the Austrian generals by 
his military science and a well exercised coup d*wil. I 
see Nostitz and Borel coming in. It was in the arms of 
Nostitz that the Prince Ferdinand Louis of Prussia, 
whose aide-de-camp he was, expired. The prince having 
refused to surrender to a French quarter-master at the 
battle of Haalfeld, received his death-blow from him. 
Nostitz arrived on the spot immediately afler. In 1808 
he made an unsuccessful attempt to enter the Austrian 
service. In Prussia he has been more fortunate. He 
has already attained the rank of a colonel, with a good 
prospect of further promotion* 

** fiorel remains exactl j as yon have always known 
him. He has as many friends as acquaintances, and 
goes on smoothly with the current of life. 

** Do you see Prince Reuss seated by the side of Ma- 
dame Kinski 7 How much his manners are spoiled by a 
sort ci affected sensibility, which he has contracted in I 
know not what antiquated Germanic school ! Not many 
days ago he wrote to a lady, who is not at this moment 
far off, * Either your love, or my death.* The fermer 
was not vouchsafed him, and he has taken good care not 
to give himself the ktter. This ridiculous incident be- 
came known, and yon may easily judge how sadly the 

6* 
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sentimental prince waA laughed at He is ever attempting 
to place himself in a lofty sphere ; bat having no expe- 
rience in the world, he is miable to compare and judge 
for himself. He mistakes imagination for actual know- 
ledge, the desire of knowledge for actual erudititm, and 
obstinacy for fimmess of character. In short, his case 
affords proof that the possession of some talent does not 
always suffice to gain the good-will of society, when 
pains are not taken to conceal minor defects which must 
be obnoxious to it.*' 

" Pray explain to me, my dear baron, how it happens 
that in the midst of this brilliant and gay assemUage 
the Count and Countess Pletenberg bear an aspect of 
constraint so little in harmony with the appearance of 
others?" 

** Your late arrival at Vienna,** said Ompteda, ^ can 
alone excuse your ignorance on that point. It is alto- 
gether a curious matter that you vtrant me to explain to 
you, and might serve as a picture of manners from which 
an useful moral might be drawn. It is not many years 
since Pletenberg succeeded to the immense fortune of 
his uncle, the reigning count of that name. He became 
one of the richest, as he was one of the most elegant men 
in the monarchy. These advantages, vnth those of an 
extremely agreeable person, had engaged him in some 
brilliant adventures during his travels, the fome of which 
had preceded him at Vienna, and had raised his credit 
greatly among that class of ladies who attach more im- 
portance to the eirtemal appearance than to qualities of a 
more solid kind. It is by a false brilliancy that he has 
maintained during the whole period of his bachelor's ca- 
reer that distinction which becomes fatal to women of 
weak minds, and often serves as a substitute for real 
merit Hardly had he entered upon his twenty-fifth 



A NOBLSHAK. 67 

year when Darberg^ his aleward, whom he eeldom saw on 
any other oocaaion than for the receipt of his rents, called 
one day, and s^it in word to his master that he had to 
speak aa husiness of the utmost importance. ' Wdl, 
Monsieor Doiberg,' said the count, on the steward's be- 
ing admitted into his presence, * is it for the purpose of 
preadiing a new sermon about economy that you hove 
requested to see me this morning?* — ^Nothing of the 
kind, my lord ; it is something of a diffisrent character, 
and of much greater consequence to your affairs. It is 
evident your lordship has forgotten the clause contained 
in your late uncle's will, which enjoins you to marry, 
before yon have comi^eted the age of your majority, a 
young lady, the antiquity of whose noble descent is to 
be duly verified and attested; and that, fiuling to do so 
within the precise period specified, you forfeit the whole 
of the inheritance you hold from him by wilL Now, as 
those who are to supersede you in this inheritance in 
the event of your fiuling to fiilfil its conditions keep a 
vigilant eye on you, and will only remind you of your 
negligence wh^i it is too late to repair it, I have thought 
it my duty to impress on your recollection that the period 
is so fast approaching that not a single moment should be 
lost Young ladies of the description lequired are not to 
be met with every day; nor when they are, is their con. 
sent to be obtained at once, or to be looked upon before- 
hand OS a matter of certainty. Think of it seriously, my 
lord, for every thing you are possessed of is at stake.' — 
' As wen OS your stewardship, Mr. I>arberg. I thonk 
yoq for your advice, and you may rely that I will in- 
stantly set about what our common interest prescribes.' 
^ The count in fact lost no time in making enquiries 
after young ladies possessing the necessary qualifications. 
All his firiends were set to work ; and after a few days* 
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search, they fixed upon Mademoieelle Adelaide de Gal- 
lembern^, a young lady whose noUe birth was fully at- 
tested for the required purpose. The decay of her pa^ 
reats* fortune made them sufficiently aocessiUe to a pro* 
posal coming firom such a quarter. The settlement of 
preliminaries did not therefore occupy much time ; after 
which the count repaired to Newstadt to pay his respects 
to his future spouse, who was still in a convent there for 
the completion of her education. You may easily con- 
oeive the feeling of a young girl of fiffceen to whom it is 
intimated that she is to be immediately united to a hand- 
some young man, possessing an immense fortune, and 
soyereign power with it The poor girPs imagination 
had been so worked upon by these thoughts, that she be- 
came deei^y enamoured with the count at the very first 
moment she saw him. In spite of her extreme beauty, 
of which you may form an idea by what you now see, 
though she has attained her thirtieth year, and an ex- 
pression of .melancholy is settled in her features, the 
count could not bring himself to look upon this union in 
any other light than one of mere compulsion and neces- 
sity. Soon after his marrii^, therefore, he left his wife 
under the care of her governess, and the guidance of her 
mother. 

** Detesting a yoke imposed on him by circumstances^ 
Pletenberg plunged with redoubled ardour into all kinds 
of dissipation. He gloried in his excesses ; and his un- 
feeling conduct towards his lovely wife became with him 
a subject of exultaticm. As for the poor young countess^ 
loving her husband with all the force and sensibility of 
her age, she suffered without complaining, and only an- 
swered the consolations offered by those who surrounded 
her by shedding tears. Every domestic virtue, the meet 
devoted attachment, and the utmost resignation, were 
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called to aid, in hope of captivating by their demonatra- 
tion, that heart, of Had poflaesaioii of which she thought 
herself deserving. Bat it was all to no purpose; and 
niher than longer endnre the wretchedness of beholding 
every day the man who made so cold a return to her af- 
fection, she solicited and obtained his permission, at the 
age of ^hteen, to retire to one of his estates in Bohe- 
mia. She quitted Vienna, abandoning all its pleasures 
end delights, determined to bury in the most absolute 
setitttde those diarms wtich ought to have seenrod a 
much more ha^^y and brilliant destiny. 

** Misfortune operates in elevated minds as the stuxiB 
does <m the atmo^ere, which it purifies. Opposing an 
irreproachable conduct to the insulting neglect with 
which Ae had been treated, and angriic virtues to the 
dissolute habits of her husband, she devoted herself to a 
life of piety and charitable czereises, which lasted during 
the many years that she spent in this solitude. 

** The count plunged still more heedlessly into dissipa^ 
tion upon ridding himself of the trifling restraint which 
had been imposed on his actions, and after satiating him- 
fself with every enj<qnnent that the resources of Vienna 
could affOTd, he set out hr oth^ countries to seek for 
new ones. Fourteen years elapsed in this state of things : 
at the end of that time Pletenberg became heartily tired 
of ids dissipated life, and thought of his country and his 
wife. He proceeded to Bohemia, and once more beheld 
the object to which sacred vows had united him for ever. 
He found the countess still in her bloom. Time and re- 
flection had soothed her' sorrows; and in the tranquil life 
she had led, her personal charms had preserved their 
primitive freshness. The most extraordinary part of the 
story is, that Pletenberg now fdl desperately in love 
with his wife. He became her most enthusiastic ad- 



70 JOVBNAL OF 

mirer. fiut time had operated very differently on the 
oounteas fixim what he now wiahed it might have done. 
Her feelings of extreme tendernesa were changed into 
hatred by the constant reflection of the worthless estima- 
tion in which they had been held. Bis debaucheries and 
his dissolute habits had been regularly reported to her 
by those who were desirous that they should produce on 
her their due impression. He therefore became an ob- 
ject of an aversion to her which nothing could alter. 
Every demonstration of repentance, affection, and sin- 
cerity, was now had recourse to by the count; but all to 
no purpose. She reniained inaiensible to his entreaties, 
and treated with indiffeience the solicitations of her 
friends that she should consent to a reconciliation. 

** The count urged a visit to Vienna, in the hope thai 
on an occasicm like the present, her mind might beocHne 
more accessible to a change in his &ronr. In the tumult 
of festivity and dissipation he flattered himself that her 
heart would more easily open itself again to that feeling 
of affection which formerly it cherished. She consented 
to accompany him, and even, as you see, to take part 
with him in all the gaieties which now abound in this 
splendid capital. But she continues insensible to all the 
demonstrations of his affections, and seems to look upon 
their present flruitiess ardour as a punishment of which 
he has no right to complain. The poor man has become 
an object of ridicule by the servility of his devotion. Al- 
ways sighing as at the age of eighteen, and as jealous as 
a sexagenarian, he never moves from her side. He is 
ever taking up her gloves, her handkerchief, and pressing 
them to his bosom in public But all this only tends to 
increase the aversion he has raised. Proscribed from the 
nuptial, bed, which he had so long disdained, he com- 
plains of this rigour in prose, and laments his fate in 
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verse. In short, his enthusiasm has become so great, 
that if it continues for any length of time, his intdlects 
must become afiected by it We may therefore expect 
to see one day in the count the case of a debauched hus- 
band, whose repentance has only begun when his vices 
have become unpardonable.** 

During the recital of this romantic story I could not 
help examining, with an intense interest, the person who 
was the principal subject of it The excessive paleness 
of her countenance spread over it that melancholy and 
settled expression which is produced by long-wiougfat 
passions or suflferings. One would have supposed that 
La Harpe had been gazing on her when he made this 
verse: 



" Son regard trkte tt dooz implore la pitt^.*^ 

** You see,** said Ompteda, in conclusion, ** the origin 
of that extreme paleness in the lady's countenance which 
has so much attracted your notice. In her situation^ 
there is something infinitely more natural in that settled 
melancholy her &ce evinces, than in a more animated 
expression.** Whilst he v^as concluding his remarks 
supper was announced. I contrived to sit next to him at 
table, in order to enjoy the pleasure of listening to his 
observations. His varied and picturesque sketches were 
the more interesting to me, as they related either to per- 
sons of my acquaintance, or to intimate friends. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

M. MovoBsilaoff, the Russian statesman— AfTaira of Poland— Prince 
de Ligae's opinion of, and writings on, the Poles—Count Afthur 
Potoeki. 

On the foUowiii|r day I met, at tbe hoose of the Prinoe 
de Ligne, M. NoYOseUsoff, a Roasian stateamaii of some 
celebrity, who was held ia high estkoation by the Em- 
peror Alexander. He was at that time a member of the 
provisional government of Poland, and when I came in 
he was conversing with the prince on the affairs of that 
country. The subject was one of never-fiuling interest 
to me, for I have spent in Poland the finest days of my 
life ; and the sentiments of attachment I have conceived 
for that unhappy land are of the most deep rooted kind. 
The conversation turned chiefly on the constitution 
which it was in contemplation to give to the Poles, and 
of which M. Novoesilsoff was one of the tamers. ^ The 
Polish nation," said the Russian statesman, "had too 
loag relied on the promises of a man to whom, after all^ 
their independence was a matter of personal indiffer- 
ence." — ^ Their illusions were excusable enough,'* an^ 
swered the Prince de Ligne : ** there are no sacrifices of 
which nations do not easily console themselves when 
they are called for by the prospect of such an achieve- 
ment'* — **^ Grenerally speaking,** replied M. Novoesilsoff, 
"this would be perfectly justifiable; but the Poles are 
ever carrying back their thoughts to the brilliant times of 
their history, and they want their country to re-assume 
that proud attitude of independence it enjoyed under the 
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Batorifl, the Sij^uDMrnds, the Sobieakia, without one mo- 
ment thinking of the immenee changes the political con- 
dition of Enrope has aince then undergone, and their 
peculiar geographical position, which makee it imposeihle 
that they should stand again on tlie same footing as for- 
merlj. Poland is now linked to us, and must be content 
with the fiite which is unavoidably reserved for her po- 
litical existence. If ever we allowed her to become com- 
pletely independent, she would make an Asiatic nation 
of us, and we are not disposed to recede.*' — ** Burke has 
soid,'* observed the prince, ** that the partition of Poland 
would be paid dearly for by its authors : he might have 
added that such might be the case with her defenders 
also; for Napoleon's interfoience with her concerns has 
iano small degree contributed to the loss of his crown. I 
h^ie a better fote will be reserved for the Emperor Alex- 
ander ; but all must depend upon the adoption of suitable 
measures, and their security on a firm basis. A people 
who are proud of themselves may sufier themselves to be 
conquered, but will not bepr tp be humiliated. The force 
of arms may achieve their cooquest ; but it is only through 
a generous and just policy that they may be thoroughly 
subjugated.**-—** You need not ai^rehend any system of 
poliey, my dear prince, of which the Poles will ever have 
reason to complain at our hands. If you read this manu- 
script, the margin of wliich is full of notes, written in the 
Emperor Alexander's own hand, you will find how great 
is our desire to meet the wishes of the Polish nation. 
This is the constitution intended for them. It will enable 
you to judge whether the lofty sentiments which spring 
from the heart should not be taken as the guarantee of 
that monarch's good intentions.* The institutioDs of 

* Alexander's eubeequent crusade against liberal institations bas 
shown how far his *' lofty sentiments'* were to be taken as the 
7 
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that country, herelyy fixed upon a solid foundation, will 
become the means by which the peace of Europe may be 
ever maintained.** — ** If the bases of the edifice ar6 pro>- 
portioned to its weight, and of comparative solidity, they 
will, no doubt, prove durable; but if not, you may have 
to fear the vengeance of men who are driven to desperate 
means. I wish you had (ime to read the memoirs on 
Poland, which I wrote in 1788. You may perhaps think 
that what was written so long back is not exactly appli. 
cable to the present period. Nevertheless yon would 
meet with much useful information in that work, and a 
great deal of coincidence between your thoughts and 
mine on some material points.'* 

This interesting conversation was interrupted by the 
arrival of Count Arthur Potocki, a fiiend of the Prince 
de Ligne. Though a Pole, and a well-known enthusiastic 
wellwisher to his country, his presence put a stop to the 
comments of Monsieur de Novossilsoff, who hastily 
packed up his papers, and took leave of us. 

** I comci'* said' Count Potocki, ** to inform you that 
every thing is now in readiness fi>r the intended carousal, 
which has been so long in preparation, and that the en- 
suing week has been fixed upon for its celebration. I 
bring you, prince, the tickets which the grand marshal 
Trautmansdorff has desired me to deliver to you ; and I 
would recommend by all means that you should attend 
this spectacle, for it will doubtless be one of the most ex- 
traordinary of any witnessed in modem times." 

The prince invited the count to come and dine with 
us at his refuge^ as he called his country house on the 

guarantee of his good intentioni. As to hia Polish coostitaUoii, he 
merely meant it as an acknowledgment on his part that his Polish 
sabjecta were not exactly placed on a level with his Muscovite 
slaves.^ TVaiwIator. 
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KtHemherg, He was greaJdj attached to the Coont Ar- 
thur, whom he familiarly called his Aldhiades, and who, 
in his tmm, entertained a most sincere regard for his 
TeneraUe friend. He declined the~ invitation, however, 
having had a previous engagement with the Princess 
Lobomirski, whom he was to attend to court, where a 
splendid assemblage of iUnstrioos guests had been in- 
vited to witness the spectacle of living pietureB which 
was to be directed by the celebrated painter Isabey. In 
giving an account of the programme, the count told us 
that the picturesque scenes were to be followed by ro- 
mances, dramatically perfonned by the handsomest wo- 
men at court, among whom were to be the Dutchess of 
Sagan, the Princess Paul Esterhaxy, i|nd the Countess 
Zichi. He observed, that as the performances were not 
to commence before eight o'clock, we should be in time 
to attend after our return from the refuge^ and he advised 
us not to neglect any opportunily oflfered for the enjoy, 
ment of the fotes, finr the closing of the congress had al- 
ready been fixed for the 15th of December. Afler which 
he took his leave, and we set out on our intended pU* 
grimage. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The Kaienibdrg— Prince de Ligae's country house there— Prince 
Ypulaoti and the Greeks — Spot from which King Sobieski 
chained the army of the Grand Vizier, and saved Vienna — Prince 
de Ligne's interesting conveisation. 

The Kalemberg is a hill in the immediate vi^^ty of 
Viemia, over which it commands an extensive proepeet, 
and to which it presents a picturesque view. The Prince 
de Ligne had, since a long period, chosen a spot on it &r 
his snmmer residence^ and his house there became the 
abode of the muses, and the rendezvous of that select so- 
ciety of friends to whom his presence and conversatioii 
were an inexhaustible source of instruction and gratifica- 
tion. 

On our way thither our discourse turned upon Vienna: 
he spoke of that city in the most flattering terms. I fuUy 
concurred in all he said : nevertheless, I observed, that 
in order to appreciate the whole of its various resources, 
a better knowledge of the German language was neoes- 
sary than the generality of foreigners possessed. With- 
out this requisite it would be difficult to judge exactly of 
the character and ways of those ranks of society which 
are not the less interesting for not being the highest, nor 
the least worthy of being known. Bacon once said to a 
young man who knew no langfuage but his own, and 
was asking the chancellor's advice as to the most ad- 
visable mode of proceeding on his travels, that it would 
be far more wise for him to go to school than to travel 
in foreign lands. '* Bacon's suggestion was no doubt a 
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very excdlent one,'* obMrred the prinoe; ** but I wonder 
what Metastasio would have said to it ?— he who, after 
twenty yean' reaidenee at Vieima, had only [Mcked up 
twenty German words, whicJi he used to ny vna quite 
enongh to lave his life in ease of need. At all events, 
yeu will find the French language snfllciently known 
here by this time to serve most purposes. It is miiver- 
sally miderstood in the upper ranks of society, and you 
see that it has been adopted in the negotiations and con- 
ferences of the congress, and in drawing up all the official 
aets which are to be the firuits of the ministerial delibera- 
tions." 

The prince's manner of treating every subject on which 
he spoke gave a certain turn to the merest trifles, that 
made them almost equally interesting with subjects of 
importance. He spoke of many of the distinguished per- 
uofoa of society, the sovereigns assembled tiiere, their 
ministers and generals, and with that tact which vras 
peculiar to him, pointed at the ridiculous bearings of his 
portraits, and forcibly described in a few words their 
general character. 

In a little time we entered the court-yard of the prince's 
country residence. It was a smaU building, remarkably 
neat and commodious in external appearance; and its 
actual owner might easily have realised the wish of So- 
crates, by filling it with guests who were his real firiends. 
Over the portal of its outward entrance was engraved 
this sentence: 

Quo reg eumque eadont, semper itat Unea recta. 

" It would be deviating firom the practice of all land- 
lords," said the prince, on our entering the house, ** if I 
did not begin ^ing the honours by conducting you round 

7» 
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the extent of my domain: but u my house and the pie^ 
mfiMB bekmgmgf to it axe not more ample than the terri- 
tory prescribed to the presidenit of the St Maiin r^puhUi^ 
yoa need not apprehend mach fiitigne. Such as they are^ 
hofrever, it is here that I seek and find rehuntion after 
the tnmtdt of fetes, the frtifpie of amasementsy and the 
stiffness of that restraint wliieh, however inclined, we 
are more or less obliged to impose on ourselves in the 
presence of so many crowned heads and sovereign per- 
sonages. Here, in short, I can live for my own sdf." 

When we had reached the extremity of the garden^ he 
opened a door which led into a summer house constructed 
immediately over the Danube, and from which we had a 
complete view of the city of Vienna. ^ It is from that 
spot,** said he, ^ that John Sobieski commeiaed his glo- 
rious attack at the head of his thirty thousand men 
against the grand vixier, Kara Mustapha, whom he de- 
feated through the irresistible impetuosity and bravery 
of his inferior numbers, thereby saving the Germanic 
empire. The military experience, of that sovereign had 
so well exercised his coup {TcbU, that after examining fer 
a few moments from this elevated position the disposi- 
tions of the Turkish army, he coolly observed* to the 
generals who surrounded him, that they were badly 
made, and that Mustapha would infelliUy be beaten. 

^ The Polish cavalry which had come to the aid of 
the Germans had a very martial appearance. They 
were mounted on magnificent horses, bearing richly 
ornamented arms. The infantry, however, was in a 
very difierent condition. One regiment in particular 
was in so unprovided a state, that Prince Lubomirski 
advised the kiug not to permit its crossing the Danube 
befere night, as its mean appearance was absolutely a 
national dishoniNir to the Poles. The king, however. 
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wafl not to be swajed by anj such coofliderationf 
* Sach as yoa see those men,* said he to Luboinirski« 
^ they are inTincibie. They have made a tow not to 
wear any clothes but those that they will take from the 
enemy's back. Daring the whole of the last war they 
wore Turkish clothes/ 

** It was on ridding Leopold from his hitherto success- 
fol enemies, that the words applied by Fope Pius V* to 
John of Austria, after the battle cf Lepsato, were 
transferred to John Sobieski : ' And there was a man 
sent by God, and his name was JptmJ Austria has in 
more leoent times chosen to forget this sentence, ex* 
pressive of her gratitude. : she has not scrupled to be* 
come instrumental to the overthrow of that nation whe 
had saved her from a similar fate by their valour, and 
at the expense of their blood. It is in vain that Anslria 
would say to those who would reproach her with this con* 
duct, that the service rendered by Sobieski was a mete re- 
turn made for a similar one, when Austria saved Poland 
firom the gr^sp of the Swedes under the reign of Charles 
GustavuB. The Pdes might, on fdmilar grounds, have 
carried tbeii daims to Austrian gratitude to periods still 
lanre remote, and to occurrences equally calliog &>r it 
When the founder of Austria, Count Hapshurgh, Ibund it 
necessary to shake off his dependence from the Emperor 
Henry 1I.« the Poles came to his assistance, and gieat^ 
}y contributed in placing his house in the rank of the 
most powerful sovereignties c^ Europe. The fact is, 
that the iniquitous partition in question e«n never be 
excused; and its promoter had no doubt in his mind 
the apok)gy of La Fontaine, in the fiible of the dog car- 
rying his master's dinner." 

At three o'clock we sat down to a dinner served out 
of provisions which the prince had caused to be put in 
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the carriage on our leaving town. Never as long as I 
live shall my gratefhl memory lose the recollection of 
this charming repast. How bright the colours in which 
he portrayed the celebrated personages who, in his long 
worldly career, had hononred him with their firiendship ! 
The Empress Catherine, whom he called his ^'living 
glory ;" the Emperor Joseph 11^ his " visible provi. 
dence ;" Freflerick II., his ^ immortality ;** were parti- 
oolarly the subjects of his anecdotic sketches. He also 
related a variety of interesting particulars respecting 
the unfortunate Marie Antoinette. ** At my introduc- 
tion," said he, ** to the Count d'Artois, he assumed at 
first all the dignity of a king's brother, but soon after 
treated me as if he had been my own. Some time after, 
at the camp of Moravia, I saw the king of Prussia. 
Frederick perceived at once that I was an admirer of 
great men, and shortly after I became his visiter at 
BerUn. On my son Charles's marrisge with a Polish 
]ady« it was observed that, being on a footing of inti* 
mate ftiendship with the Empress Catherine, nothing 
became me so well as the crown of Poland, and I was 
naturalised a Pole in consequence. On my second arri- 
val in Russia, the empress took it into her head that 
she must go nowhere without my being at her elbow, 
and off we set on that long and extraordinary journey 
to the Crimea, the particulars of which would appear 
more fabulous than historical. Catherine knew my 
partiality for Iphiginias, and therefore presented me 
with the very piece of land on which had stood the tem- 
ple where Agamemnon's daughter was priestess. I 
really believe, that what through the paternal friend, 
ship with which the Emperor Francis I. honoured me, 
the maternal kindness which the great Maria Theresa 
always showed roe, and the fraternal intimacy on which 
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I stood with Joseph 11., the eonfideiioe which the great 
Martial de Ix>udoa had pUoed in me, the intimate 
fiioting on which I stood in the private circles of the 
queen of Franee and the great empress of Rossia, and, 
finallj, the unrestrained intercoorse I was loag allowed 
to enjoy with Frederick of Prussia; I say, with so many 
sources of firuitfol iofermation and entertaining anee- 
dote at my disposal, I could now sit down and write 
some very interesting memohrs.'* 

I listened with intense attention to all that he said. 
It seemed to me as if I was myself transported by tarns 
to the scenes which he had witnessed, and to which the 
^ce of his imagination gave soch a vivid colouring. 
He spdke of more recent times, and dwelt at some length 
on the period when the present emperor married his 
OQOsin'^rman, the daughter of the Arcbduke of Milan 
and of the Arehdutdiess Beatrix, the only remnant of 
that house of Est, which has been so extolled in Ariosto 
and TasBo. 

•*That onioii was brought about by inclination 
ahme,*' said the prince : ** politieal motives had nothing 
to do with it The young empress was brought up in 
the midst of calamities which add greatly to the inte- 
rest of her situation. The sentiments of reject she in- 
spires are therefore mixed with feelings of sympathy.'' 
He then alluded to the arrival of Madame de Stael at 
Vienna, where she came at that period for the purpose 
of participating in the festivities which were to be pro- 
duced in celebration of the imperial marriage. **Her arri- 
val and her stay among us have formed a kind of era ; 
for, in certaip circles of society, it is still usual to say, 
in reference to some particular fact or occurrence, 
* When Madame de Stael was here.' But admiration is 
not everlasting, however it may be sincere. We get 
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vued to the object which hae excited it; and frequently 
that fbelingr is changed into eomethingr of a y^ry opposite 
kind. Madame de Stael was too eager generaUj in her 
conversation to produce effect by her wit. She mostly 
■neceeded, however, in so doing, and nothing could be 
easier among the crowds of her admiring listeners. She 
discussed every subject with rare perspicacity. If ever 
she asked a question, still more seldom did she wait fior 
an answer ; and notwithstanding this violation at the 
oomnKm rules of conversation, and a dictatorial mode of 
deliviering her sentiments, she was sure to bring over 
almost every opinion to a coincidence with her own. Her 
eonnteuance, altogether, is fiur flom being handsome : 
the ibrm of her nose and the shape of her mouth are de- 
cidedly ugly ; but her eyes possess a brilliancy which 
almost enaUe them to express the elevated and distin- 
guished thouf^hts with which her fertile mind abounds. 
She has preserved all the habits of jrouth, and all the 
coquetry of dress which belongs to very young women. 
Her hands are perhaps the best shaped part of her whole 
person. She was in the habit of displaying them here 
chiefly by twisting in them a small branch of poplar, 
with three or feur leaves on it, the motion of which 
produced a kind of rustling sound which she called the 
obligate accompaniment to her words. She is very 
fend of society, from the notion she has acquired of the 
impression she produces on the minds of men ; but she 
does not wiHingly associate with women, whose conver- 
sation she thinks unsuitable to a mind like hers. She 
thinks herself in her proper sphere only when surround, 
ed by those of whose powers of appreciating her she 
entertains a high notion ; and the more this circle is 
numerous the more her mind becomes exalted, and her 
eloquence is called ferth. Celebrity has become neoee- 
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sary to her exbtenoe, bat it hat not tod her to hairi- 
ness; fi>r she has long regretted her native land, from 
which she was proscribed by the man whom she called 
* a Robespierre on horseback.* It may therefore be said 
that it was her own caase she was endeaToaciDg to pro- 
mote when she directed the whole power of her means 
to the overthrow of the man who was opposed to her re- 
turn to France. Shortly after she came here an anony- 
mous satire was circulated on the enthusiasm she had 
ezcitod. Her Corinne was criticised in this production, 
and, I thinkf most inaptly ; for it is not in her literary 
works that she is vulnerable. That affectation of ap- 
pearing on a scene where she could display no talent, 
the mtbm being her only proper station^— that preten- 
sion of engrossing every attention and every thought*— 
that mutability in her opinions, so dangerous to those 
who thought they could rely upon their consisteney ; it 
is on these points that she ought to have been attacked. 
She was, however, greatly incensed that any one should 
presume to set up any doubts respecting her literary 
merits, on which, she thought, there could exist but 
one (pinion." 

As it was necessary that we should arrive at court 
precisely at the hour fixed for the commencement of the 
performances, we left this delightful retreat, which 
will, no doubt, become one day an historical subject. 
Shortly afterwards we repaired to the imperial palace. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Grand aMembly at court— Living pictares— Dramatic romaneech— 
The Princeaa Esterhazy— The Ex-queen of Holland— Prince 
Leopold of Saxe Coburg*s account of her— Diplomatic waltzlDf 
—Grand sapper at court. 

When we arrived at court, the suite of mag^ficent 
apartments were already crowded with company. The 
Count Arthur Potocki had, however, kept seats for us 
near those of the Pl*inceB8 Esterhazy and the Prince 
Leopold of Saxe Coburg. I entered into conversation 
with the princess, and the intended performances very 
naturally became the subject of our remarks. She said 
that although the living pictures were a novel exhibition 
in' Vienna, they were not new to her; for some years 
previously, she gave a fete at Eisenstadt, one of her 
country seats, where they were executed for the first 
time. Her chapel master, Haydn, the celebrated com- 
poser, heightened the interest of the exhibition on that 
occasion, by performing on the organ some extempora- 
neous music of a strikingly appropriate character. I have 
known but few ladies whose conversation was as fesci- 
iiating as that of the Princess Elsterhazy, and whose 
manners were equally captivating. I became acquainted 
with the prince, her husband, many years previously, at 
the house of M. Recamier in Paris, and I was on inti- 
mate terms with her son. Prince Paul ; so that the con- 
versation soon turned on those two members of her fe- 
mily, fer whom she entertained the most ardent affection. 
It was enough to speak of them in terms of admiration 
to obtain her esteem and friendship. 
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The commencement of the performances wis HOW an* 
nounced by all the lights being put out. After an appro» 
priate overture^ executed by an orchestra composed only 
of harps and French horns, the curtain was drawn, and 
presented a scene called the Spanish conTersatiom The 
second was the subject of a picture drawn by a young 
French artist, representing Louis XIV. at the feet of 
Madame de la Valiere. This scene was executed by the 
young Count Trautmansdorff and the beautifbl Countess 
Zichi. They were both of them possessed of superior 
attractions: and there was such an expression of emotion 
in the features of the count, and of innocence and alarm 
in that of the countess, that the illusion was rendered 
complete* The third scene was taken from Le 6ro»* 
picture, representing Hippolytus jastifying himself to 
Theseus against the accusation of Fhaodnu 

The subjects of these pictures, represented by the 
most distinguished persons at court, with costumes so 
magnificent and appropriate, with shades and lights dis- 
posed in the most masterly manner by Isabey^ neoessa- 
rily excited great admiration* It is impossible^ however^ 
to judge of ihe species of magic efiect produced, without 
having witnessed the exhibition* The immobility of th% 
figures was maintained in a surprising maimer; but 
there were attitudes so extremely fiitiguing^ that they 
oould not be kept up for more than a few minutes, and 
the curtain dropped on them sooner than the spectators 
could have wished. 

The lights were now restored, and whilst the dramatie 
romances were being prepared, refreshments of all kinds 
were served round to the audience. 

The fiiM performance was the well known romance, 
Partani pour la Syrie^ composed by the Queen Hortense. 
It was executed by Mademoiselle Goubault, daughter of 
8 
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the Dutch miniBter Buron 6oabaiiIt» who k now go^ 
▼emor of BnuselB. Her voice was extremely melodioiiB^ 
and she mng the aur with an exquinte ex|iceHion; 
whilst the young Count Bchenftld and tiie young Prin- 
oeaa Phitipetadt exproBsed the meaning of the words 
throngh mimic action. They were eeccmded by a fuU 
chonu of both sexes, and the variety of gronping^ the 
figores especially, during the marriage stanxa, the per-^ 
ftction of the choru8r-*all produced an effect perftctiy 
enthusiastic among the spectators. 

I was seated too fiur away from the Empetor Alexan- 
der to hear what he said to the Prmce Bugene, who sat 
between him and his ftther-in-law, the king of Bavaria. 
But it was evident from the expression of the prince** 
countenance that the emperor was pajdng a just tribute 
of praise to the merit of his sister's compoekion. 

The second perfimnance was that of Goupigni*s ro» 
manee, Le Troubadour qai ckarUe €t faU la gtterre. It 
was executed by the Count Sduenbor and Countess Ma» 
rassi. The third was again a composition of the Ex- 
queen of Holland, FmU ee 91M doU^ advienfu qtu pourm* 
It was as well sung and as weB expressed as the othersai 
hy the young Prince Radzivil, and the Countess Za> 
moisia^ the beautiful and accomplsdied daughter of 
Marshal Prince Cartorinsky. The author's name was de^ 
manded, and its announcement elicited loud and univer* 
aal applause. 

** Indeed," observed the Prince de Ligne, ** Mademoi- 
selle Beauhamais wields a sceptre which will never break 
in her hands. She remains a queen by the grace of her 
own talents, after having ceased to be one by the grace 
of God.. For my part, I most cordially add my applause 
to these traits of genius. I take pleasure in paying hom- 
age to &Ilen greatness, especially when persons in that 
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sitmtion have profed themaelves wo worthy of the hl^ 
<gbitioii to which ^6ircam0tance8 had raiaed them.** 

** I hare seen so much of the Queen Hortenae,** said 
Pcmee Leopdd, <* during my firequeal visHa to Paria, 
that I can bear full testimony to the truth of your re- 
mark, ao ftr as it may apply to her. She was extremely 
young when suddenly transferred to a court TespLendeiat 
with military g^ory. Her amiable dlspoeilion was not in 
thb lemotest manner affected by the toilUant turn of her 
prospects. Neither imperial pomp, nor regal honoors, 
«ou]d prodace any alteration in her, and she haa alwaya 
retained her modest and unaffi^sted manners. Nor does 
the privntion of ail these boaours appear to have occa- 
sioned any regivt with hec Nature has gifted her with 
geniuB for the 6ne arts, which her superior edocation 
and the means at her command have fully developed. 
The priace has, therefore, very jitftly observed that she 
wields a seei^re of which aotfabg can deprive her* She 
mngs moit ezxpuntely, tuA plays defig^itfuDy on various 
iastraments. She c omp ose s very prettily^ and draws hi 
great perfection. No Uidy in Paris danoed more graoe- 
Mtf than aha did. But what can never be forgotten by 
ntrangers who were in the halnt of vimting Paris during 
the tine of her gnatness there, is the urbanity which 
both herself and her mdther evinced toward those who 
had the honour of becoming known to them. They 
seemed both of them aa if desirous of smoothing the 
difficulty of podtion peculiar to many of us at the court 
^ifthel^ileries.*' 

«*I admire,** said the Prince de ligne, <*the frank 
faomage yon pay, my dear prince, where it is justly due. 
I am fond of admiring where admiration is called for, 
nnd I confess that I detest those who are ever seeking a 
snotive for every demonstration of kindness, and who af^ 
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fbet to doaU that amiable qualities can tpting from na- 
tural impulses.** 

When the sovereignB quitted their seats the tompany 
repaired to the great ball room, where every thin; had 
been prepared for dancing. I offered my arm to the 
Princess JSaterhazy, and she allowed me to remain by 
her the rest xs£ the evening. 

All those who had figured in the representation had 
kept on their, dramatic costumes, and as their number 
was considecable, they formed separate quadrilles among' 
themseWesi, which added much variety and animation to 
the scene. These fetes, in which dancing was intrc»> 
duced, were ftequently as useful to young diplomatists in 
the furtherance of political objects, as in giving an agree* 
able relaxation to their labours* All restraint was laid 
aside on sudi occasions, and politiciana of a maturer age 
assembled in groups in various parts of the room, dis* 
cnissing grave subjects without reserve. The young* 
waltzers would occasionally stop short near these groups, 
and, apparently occupied exclusively with their amuse* 
ment and (heir fair partners, would listen attentively to 
the conversations of the politicians. A word or sentence 
pronounced by any person of note, often served to govern 
diplomatic proceedings in a manner which puzzled many 
to discover bow their thoughts or intentions could have 
been guessed at. 

The Emperor Alexander had op^ied the boH with the 
Empress of Austria, by a polonaise, a kind of dancing 
march with which the court balls are always begun. In 
an adjoining apartment several members of the corps 
diplomaiiqtte were seated gravely at the whist table ; a 
recreation which seemed to have become indispensable 
to their ministerial labours. 

A ma^ficent supper was served up at twelve o*c)p<ek« 
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The Bovereigns sat down to the table which had been re- 
served fer them, and the rest of the company took their 
seats at other tables without any observance of etiqoette 
or distinction of ranks. These banquets were always 
magnificent and expensive. It was calcphited that up to 
the occasion of which I am speaking, they had eost the 
emperor thirty millions of florins. But then the money 
spent in Vienna by the strangers, attracted either by 
business or curiosity, was estimated to amount to no less 
than a hundred thousand florins; and every one knows 
the means employed by Colbert to replenish the exhaust- 
ed coffers of his master. 

Soon after the sovereigns had ^n^thdrawn, dancing 
oeased, and every one went to seek in rest a new aooes- 
mao. of strength and spirits for pleasures long befi»re 
marked out by tlie chain of amusements provided for 
each successive day. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Neapolitan diplomatiBls and otben— Mautoleum of tfae ArcJi- 
dotcheiB Christina— Facilities of meetiiig among the society at 
Vienna— Situation of the Neapolitan legation at the Congress — 
The Prater— Meeting with the Emperor Alexander and Prince 
Bagene. 

In the midst of storms I have heard men relate the 
events of time past, and I have lent an attentive ear to 
their narrations. Now, when in port, I love to call to 
mind anecdotes of the celebrated persons who have been 
my feUow passengers in the different voyages I have 
made on the great ocean of life. 

At a breakfast given by Prince Gariati, Murat's minis, 
ter at the court of Austria, I found assembled the Dukes 
di Rocca Romana and Campo Chiaro, Messrs. Sc hinin a 
and Griffith^, General Filangieri, and Count de Witt. 
The conversation turned on the fine arts, and the beau, 
tifhl monuments of architecture and sculpture which 
adorn the Austrian capital. Among the most remark* 
able were cited St Stephen, the equestrian statue of 
Joseph II., the tomb of Prince Eugene, &c. But Vienna 
was acknowledged to be richer in monuments of private 
affection than in those of public gratitudes and amon^ 
the former w«8 mentioned one, which was said to be pe* 
euliarly worthy the admiration of foreigners. This was 
the mausoleum erected by the Duke of Saxe Teschen to 
the memory of his consort, the Archdutchess Christina. 
As some of the party had not yet seen it, they proposed 
taking a view of it after breakfast ; and, as I was curious 
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to hear the opiiii<m of these distiiigfiiishecl Italiana on 
the ezqniBite production of their gifted ooimtryman, I 
oflfered my services as their cicerone. We accordingly 
repaired to the church of St Augostin, where, in a small 
chapel erected fat the pnrpoee, stands CanoTa's thousandth 
daim to immortality. 

Near the sonnnit of a gray marble pyramid, twenty- 
eight feet high, an angel hovers, with a medallion, bear- 
ing the likeness of the lamented archdutchess. A lion, 
sleeping on the steps of the mausoleum, guards its en- 
trance, while the Genius of Grief bends over the lion, in the 
attitude of profound melancholy. Virtue, who bears in an 
am the ashes of the archdutehess, guides Innocence and 
Purity to the steps of the monument ; while Charity, sup- 
porting an aged man, directs the steps of a weeping or- 
phan to the sanctuary of everlasting repose. The figures 
are the size of life, and exhibit the most masterly execu- 
tion. 

The ecmtemplation of this monument excites a feeling 
of admiration and melancholy; a mingled emotion, 
which no language can adequately describe. The Duke 
di Roeca Romana, an enlightened connoisseur of art, 
made many judicious observations on it After praising 
the perfect representation of the fbeUeness of age, in the 
figufe of the old man ;• the chaste dignity of the figine 
of Charity ; the repose of the lion, Ac, he added : ** But 
even the sun has Ite spoto ; and I cannot but oondemn 
the spread wings of the Genius of Grief^ which are so 
fittie in unison with the oomplete mental dejection ez- 
piessed in the attitude.** 

There Is so mueh poetry in the language of educated 
Italians, and they possess such just and ready diserimi- 
nation in all that regards the fine arts, that in listening 
to the remarks of the duke and his firiends, I saw a 
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UKMuaad be^atieto in tiiii dii^ €mwttt wluch had beioM 
Motped XKj attentiMi, and I aeemed to view it now for 
tile fint time. 

There were in the church aeveral other Ibreignerswhoi 
like omeivM, had been attracted thither by curiiMity. 
The oonvenation soon became gfeneral, and only oat 
eentiment pcevailed, namely admiration. 

The habit of meeting each other every day in Yienna 
created among peraons of difierent countries a eort of 
fiiendly feeling, which was both interesting and agree- 
able. Vienna is so small a dty, and its places of public 
resort so numeroos, that people no sooner parted than 
tiiey met again. Thus, in the space of a few days, an 
acquaintance was fermed which would have .required 
many months* growth in another capital, and under other 
TJi TS uniita wH^ i 

Coont de Wit^ with whom I wae engaged to dine at 
Piinoess SajMc^a's, proposed that we should take a turn 
on the Prater, befere the hour appointed fer dinner. An 
some of the gentlemen who had accompanied us to the 
church of St Stephen were to stay only a few days in 
Vienna, they naturally wished to make the most of their 
time m seeing e^ery thing that was remarkable in tlie 
Austrian capital. We accorfingly left tiiem to continue 
their ezeumions, while we mingled with the promenad- 
era in the grand alley of the Prater, which every day at 
three o'clock was the res(Nrt of all the rank and beauty in 
Vienna. The Englishwomen were remarkable fer oostiy 
dress, the feir Poles for elegance, and the German ladies 
fer simpGcity. 

On tiie way our conversation turned on the difficult 
situation of the Neapolitan legation at the congress. The 
count shrewdly analysed the characters of the persons 
compoaing it, and gave to eaeh, individually, fell credit 
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fer ft find of good ftith, which deterved to be employed 
in a better cause. ** I really pity,^ said he, ** the pecoliar 
position in which they stand among as. They are pre- 
sent at aQ the fetes and portieB : for every body thinks it 
an indispensable mark of courtesy to send them inyita- 
taons, which they conceive it to be their duty to aeeept 
But they must be blessed with a good share of oeurage 
to enable them to endure the reserve with which they 
are treated : they seem to form a sort of eorp» diploma- 
tique apart ; and their isolated position is rendered the 
more con^cuous by their costume. The dress of the 
court of Naples is always splendid ; for the king, taking 
the very opposite extreme to that adopted by his hrother- 
iB-law, displays as much etiquette in his dress as the 
other affects simplicity. I am particularly sorry for the 
J>uke di Campo Chiaro and Priiice Gariati, whose' inten- 
tions are honourable and upright, but who must necessa^ 
rily contend unsuccessfully against the perfidious coun. 
sdlors who circumvent their king and are preparing his 
min. Casdereagh observed to me, the other day, that 
the conduct of Murat would inftllibly cost him his crown. 
Still, however, as long as he is upon the throne, it would 
be but right to abstain firom indecorous invective against 
a man whose elevated rank ought to shield him from in- 
sult Besides, the very fact of our having profited by the 
support of Murat when it was necessary to us,, should 
now be an inviolable shield to him ; for had the King of 
Naples aSbrded to Napoleon the support which he gave 
to us, it is probable that we should not now hear the 
disdainfiil expressions which are addressed to him, as 
well as to his representatives at the congress.'^ 

The day was gloomy, and the Prater was but thinly 
attended. However, we met the Bmperor Alexander 
walking with Prince Eugene. The firiendship which 



94 JOURNAL OF 

that monarch entertained ler the viceroj, and of which 
he gave him so many aflfectioDate prooft at the time of the 
Empress Josephine's death, seemed to increase daily. It 
was rare to see Alexander onacoompanied by Eugene. 
At twelve o'clock every day the cxar regularly went out 
dressed in a plain frock ooat, and called at the restdenoe 
of Prince Eugene, situated on the Wieden Kaisergarten: 
the two princes, after walking once or twice round the 
ramparts, usually went to see any curious sights which 
Vienna oflfored, and then repaired to the Prater. 

It would be unnecessary to seek any other grounds 
fi»r this friendship than the amiable qualities by which 
Prince Eugene conciliated every heart The ndUe dis- 
poiition which that prince had always evinced was m 
certain guarantee for his friture conduct But in an 
ealted mind like Aknmnder'a, the misfertunee by which 
his interesting young friend had for mmm time been as- 
sailed, was the loadstone which united them more and 
more intimately together. Tet this friendship fimnd dd- 
traetors among those who subject every tldng to the 
calonktions of interest: those, however* who Imew and 
appreciated the character of the viceroy, esteemed the 
Emperor Alexander the more highly for the protection 
which he thus openly extended to him. 

As Ire passed hb majesty he stopped for a fow mo- 
ments to speak to Count de Witt Alexander wore no 
other decoration than that of the sword of Sweden, which 
was fostened on the outside of his coat This, I thought, 
was a satisfoctory augury for the consolidatian of the 
new Swedish dynasty. 

The emperor drew Count de Witt a little aaide, which 
gave me the opportunity of exchangring a fow words 
vrith the viceroy ; and even those fow words were cha- 
mctorised by thai amiability of feeling for which he was 
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80 peculiarly remarkaUe. I had not aeen him nnce my 
last visit to Milan ; hut this waa not the proper time for 
opening the oonyenntton, which was every moment like- 
ly to he interrupted. Indeed the Emperor Alexander 
▼ery soon joined us. He spoke of Lady Castlereagh*s 
ball, and Ids lordship's todness for dancing. *• There 
IS nothing extraordinary in that,** obeerved Prince Eu- 
gene ; '* dancing is the amusement of all times, and fre- 
quently of all ages: Socrates learned to dance ftam 
Aspasia; and at fifty-six, Cato the censor danced oftener 
than Lord Gastlerea^ now does.** This remark made 
the emperor smile. Alexander's noble and handsome 
countenance would have been exceedingly imposing but 
that an expressicm of mfldness tempered its dignity. 
The good natured attention with which he listened to 
any replies that were addressed to him captivated all 
with whom he conversed. He was adored by those who 
enjoyed the honour of his intimacy ; and the simplicity 
joi Ids manners, together with his easy politeness and 
gallantry, won all hearts at Vienna. 

To avoid the embarrassment of precedency of rank 
amotig the sovereigns, the £«mperor Alexander proposed 
that it should be determined by age. Hie monarchs 
accordingly took their respective ranks in the following 
order: — 

1. King of Wirtemburg, bom in 1754* 

2. Kmg of Bavaria, 1756. 

3. King of Denmark, 1768. 

4. Emperor of Austria, 1768. 

5. King of Prussia, 1770. 

6. Emperor Alexander, 1777. 
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Count de Witt and I did not long enjoy the grati^o^ 
tion arising from our interesting rencounter. It was k^ 
terrupted by Princess de la Tour et Taxis, who alighted 
from her carriage to accost the Eqptperor Alexander^ 
Hiis princess, who is sister to the late Queen of Prussia, 
is alike distinguished for the graces of her person and 
the accomplishments of her mind. The emperor and 
Prince Eugene having each offered her his arm, the 
count and I withdrew to prolong our walk as fiur as the 
Lust*Haus. 

As we were going along I made some enquiry about 
M. Castaing. ** Ah !** exclaimed the general, ** your 
young protege. Ma foi ! if advancement be the natural 
consequence of the law of motion, I will answer for his 
getting on under me. By way of beginning, I sent him 
yesterday as a courier to St Petersburg. He will find 
sledges on the frontiers ; and he will have an opportunity 
of comparing his quiet pedestrian pilgrimage to Vienna 
with his sliding journey from Vienna to St Peters- 
burgh." 

The Emperor Alexander had given Count de Witt 
some orders relative to a military festival, which was to 
take place on a very brilliant scale. De Witt entered on 
a long string of observations on the movements of regi- 
ments, manoeuvres, plans of campaign, &rC.; details 
which he thoroughly understood and loved to converse 
about The Emperor Alexander's officers, though most 
of them were still very young, had already made so 
many campaigns and taken part in so many battles, that 
war had become their element, and they spoke of it like 
veterans reposing on their laurels. I might easily have 
recorded in my notes the versions given by my friends 
of the operations of the different armies during the last 
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ten years of the war. But my object was to write a 
book of amusement, and not a treatise on military tac- 
tics. I recollected the observation of the Prince de 
Ltgne : ** That there is as little to be gained by weary* 
ing the French as by amusing the Lacedemonians.** 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Prince Stahremberg— Prince Paul Sapiegha and Princess Sapief^ha 
—More remarks relative to Poland— Konciusico. 

Memory is the bequest of the past to the present and 
the future : it is a treasure which remains when every 
other is lost 

Ck>nquered nations are deprived of their independence, 
their prosperity, and even their names; but the voice of 
memory passes over the ocean>of ages, and elevates to a 
sphere of immortality the glory of their sages and 
heroes. 

When I arrived at Princess Sapiegha*s at the hour ap* 
pointed for dinner, I met Prince Stahremberg just goin|^ 
out He had declined the princess's invitation on ac^ 
count of a previous engagement with Lord Stewart. 

I had not had an opportunity of paying my respects 
to the prince since my arrival in Vienna, and he accept' 
ed my apolog^ies with his usual good natured politeness, 
which was accompanied by an air at once dignified and 
easy. I enquired after his family, whose arrival he daily 
expected. ** I am glad," said he, smiling, ^ to find that 
you have not forgotten them.'* ^ The kind attentions I 
received fit>m them," replied I, " would have sufficed to 
fix them in my recoHection, independently of the extra- 
ordinary circumstance connected with my first introduc- 
tion at the castle of ." " Pray, what is that ex- 
traordinary circumstance?" enquired Prince Sapiegha. 
^ I will leave Monsieur to tell it you," said the princess ; 
^ his memory appears to be very retentive." 



A NOBUBMAN. 99 

> Some of the princesses friends now entered ; among 
the number were Prinoes Lubomirski and Zertwertinaky 
(chamberlains to the Emperor Alexander), Counts Zava* 
dowski and Komar, the beautiful Countess Rosalie Reze- 
wouskai Mr. Metzel, General Kracinsky, Prince Paul 
Sepiegrba, and a Monsieur Aid6 who was regularly met 
every where. Prince Paul, the princesses cousin, was 
the same who distinguished himself in all the battles in 
which the Poles had been engaged. He waa deeply 
enamoured of his cousin, and he has proved that a pffo> 
fonMod attachment may become the source of the aoUsst 
actiona. Hia mild and dignified countenance assumed 
an animated expression whenever he alluded to his com- 
mdes or bia country. Shortly after the congreas he wap 
united to hia couain. 

At Uble, the OQDversaticn at first tamed on the amuae- 
menls of Viemia ; a fertile field, finr they varied almost 
daily. IVom the current anecdotea of the day, we pro* 
oeeded to diaeusa more serious aubjecta^ and very nata< 
rally dwelt on the fiite of Poland, which la alwaya and 
every where uppermcat in the thouj^ta of the Polea. 
Much waa said xeapeeting the ehancea which the new 
organisation of Poland presented Sat the fliture happl- 
neaa of the country. The measure waa conaidered under 
every poaaible form ; and aome doubta were eatp ro ased 
leapecting the aincerity ot the promiaea that had been 
made, and the poaaibility of their execution. Thia little 
fteling of distrust was neither to be wondered at nor 
oondemned* Tlie Poles have been often enough the vie. 
time of their blind credulity. «* However," observed 
Zertwertinsky, ** the congress has determined that the 
Poles, who are the respective subjects of Russia, Austria, 
and Plruasia, ahall obtain national inatitutiona regulated 
accordmg to the sort of political existence which those 
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gfovemments may think proper to grant to them. This 
determination is at least generous. It enables us to em- 
brace a shadow of our country, and we shall no longer 
see our countrymen wandering abroad, uncertain where 
to find a resting place.** I ventured to describe the con- 
versation of the preceding evening between M. Novos- 
silsof and the Prince de Ligne, and I quoted firom me- 
mory some passages which the Emperor Alexander had 
written in his own hand on the manuscript project of the 
constitution. 

** This is sufficiently consolatory,*' said General Kra- 
cinsky ; ** fi>r it is with nations as vnth individuals, little 
circumstances frequently determine their fate. These 
circumstances should be seized on and turned to good 
account, for they occur only at distant intervals. Per- 
haps the hour of our regeneration has arrived, and will 
make us forget that monstrous dismemberment, the first 
attack upon the existence of nations since the dov^nfall 
of the Roman empire, and the great incursions of the 
northern barbarians.*' 

** I expect shortly to see "Kosciusko in Vienna," said 
the Countess Rosalie. ^ Our Paris friends being of opi- 
nion that his presence here might be serviceable to the 
interests of our country, requested him to come. He 
immediately acceded to our wishes ; and I doubt not thai 
bis advice, which will be given in tlie noble confidence 
of truth, will have great weight with our king ; for the 
emperor has always entertained a high esteem for him.'* 
^ When I lately left Kosciusko at Paris,** said Prince 
Lubomirski, *'he gave me the copy of a letter which he 
had addressed to the emperor, and which breathes senti- 
ments of the most devoted patriotism. He formerly re- 
sisted Napoleon*s efforts to render him the instrument of 
a general insurrection. He foresaw that it would be at* 
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tended by no better resolts thftn those which hftve al« 
ready IbUowed our many fimitless Bacrifioes. He now 
thinks the moment more fatourahle for fizmg^ our ftiture 
destinyi and he eipresses his hopes and frishes in his 
letter to the emperor. As I happen to have it about me, 
I will, with yoor permission, read it 

M •Sire,-^If I venture from my retirement to address 
my urgent prayers to an eialted monarch, it b because 
I regard as the greatest of men him whose magnanimity 
equals his genius. In the confidence which this convic- 
tion inspires, I supplicate that your imperial majesty, 
the benefiictor of mankind, will grant an unrestricted 
amnesty to Pobmd : that the peasants now in foreign 
countries may be free on returning to their native bnd ; 
*-4hat your majesty on declaring yourself king of Po- 
land, will give her a constitution similar to that of Great 
Britain ; — ^tliat public schools, for the instruction of the 
peasantry be established and maintained out of the fbnds 
c^ the regency ;— that skrery shall be abdlished in ten 
years, and at the expiration <^ which time every labourer 
become the owner of a piece of ground, which he has 
himself cultivated. 

** * Should my prayers be listened to, Sire, I have only 
one more boon to ask, which is, that I may be permitted, 
though iU, to come and throw myself at your ftet, to 
take the first oath of fidelity to you, and to render that 
homage due to you as my sovereign, and the benefiu^r 
of my country.* " 

** This,** ezckimed the Countess Rosalie, **• is worthy of 
Kosciusko. His heroic patriotism will, no doubt, be duly 
appreciated by the sovereign who said, — * May peace 
and content once more reign throaghoot the world ! may 
every nation derive happiness from its own laws and go- 
vernment ! may religi<m be respected, and the arts and 
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■cienoeB encouraged for the general benefit of mankind !' 
These noble words of Alexander will be fulfilled. Kos- 
ciusko will recall them to Ms majesty's recollection.'* i 

" What did Kosciusko say," enquired Prince Pa«l 
8apiegha, '* to the story which has recently appeared in 
Ihe public papers, and which redounds m highly to his 
honour ?" — *^ In spite of his modesty," replied Prince 
Lubomirski, ** I could plainly perceive that he was 
pleased with that unquestionable mark of the respect in 
which he is held." ** But is the story as related really 
true ?" — ** The facts are these," said the prince : 

** On the invasion of France by the allied troops, a 
party of cossacks entered a little village, called Cugny, 
near Berville, where they pursued their usual cburse of 
spoliation and plunder. They reached a rural habitation^ 
and having broken down the fence which enclosed the 
grounds, they marched towards the house. At the door 
they were met by an old man, who endeavoured to point 
out to them the injustice and cruelty of their unsoldier- 
like conduct But the lawless horde, brandishing their 
spears over his head, declared their determination to pil- 
lage the cottage. ' Soldiers,' said the old man, uncover- 
ing his bosom, which was scarred by wounds, * you must 
respect the dwelling of a soldier, or dishonour yourselves 
by a crime.'—' Who are you ?' said thie leader of the 
cossacks, * who know our language, and dare presume 
to address us thus ?' — ' I am Kosciusko !'.... On hear, 
ing that name, which is synonymous with glory and vir- 
tue, the savage soldiers threw themselves at the hero's 
feet, and implored his pardon." 

" This anecdote," said the Countess Rosalie, " is the 
noblest eulogium that can be pronounced on Kosciusko. 
The most eloquent language could not convey a more 
exalted idea of the sublimity of his character." 
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** A simikr testimaiuJ of respect,** observed I, ** was 
ahown by the enemies of Louis the XIV. and of France, 
to the author of Telemachns. When they ravaged our 
provinces, they spared only the possessions of the im- 
moctal bishop of Camfaray." **■ Those may well be 
proud,** said Princess Sapiegha, ** who can call such 
men their countrymen. One feels elevated in one*8 
own estimation by having sprung from the soil which 
gave them birth.** 

** As soon as Flatoff discovered the abode of Koscius- 
ko,** resumed Prince Lubomirski, ** he directed a gxard 
of htmour to be stalioned at his door ; this mark of re- 
spect was no less creditable to the great man who was 
the object of it, than to him who rendered such a ho- 
mage to modest merit** 

Kosciusko did not arrive soon enough to see the Em- 
peror Alexander at Vienna ; but he met his majesty at 
Bnmia. Kosciusko had a long interview with the em- 
peror, in which he spoke to him o£ the object of his 
journey. The memorable words uttered on that occa- 
sion by the sovereign, who never promised in vain, 
proved how Alexander identified himself with the hopes 
of his new subjects. 

On his return from the congress of Vienna, Kosciusko 
met at Soleure his old friend M. Zeltner. This circum- 
stance induced him to fix his residence in Switzerland. 
The 15th of October, 1817, was a day of eternal mourn- 
ing for Poland. Kosciusko died at Soleure of a nervous 
fever, in the arms of his friend Zeltner, regretted by all 
the inhabitants of tlie canton, and above dl, by the un- 
fortunate whom he loved to collect around him. 

When, on the 31st of October, the last honours w;ere 
rendered to the Polish general in the Church of Saint 
Roch, in Paris, General Lafayette seized the opportunity 
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of ezpreBsing the attachment and respect he had always 
entertained for his old companion in arms. The nmner- 
ons ftiends to whom Eosciasko^s nohle qualities had en- 
deared him during a long residence in France attended 
his fimeral, and seemed to deplore his loss like that of a 
brother. 

Men who have defended the laws of their country, 
without dishonouring the just cause by any unworthy 
act, well deserve a tribute of public homage at the mo- 
ment when the tomb closes over their mortal remains. 
Kosciusko was honoured, even by the sovereigns against 
«diom he iiad borne arms in defence of his country. 

Before the company rose from table Lubomirski pro- 
posed the health of the Polish hero ; a toast which, of 
course, met the cordial approbation of all present 

During dinner politics were discussed ; but when the 
dessert was laid. Princess Sapiegha pressed me to relate 
the anecdote to which Prince Stahremberg had alluded. 
** It possesses no interest, madam, to any one but me,** I 
replied : ** I doubt whether it will afford you the least 
amusement However, if such be your wish, you shall 
hear it" 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

Anecdote alluded to by Prince Stahremberg— Roimi of Dunisteiii— 
Unexpected meeting with a beautiful young girl among them — 
Her presence there accounted for. 

** When I ait down to collect my scattered recollections, 
I am carried back in imagination to scenes which I shall 
certainly never see again ; and feel revived those dreams 
of early life to which I owe so many delightful hours. 
If these sketches abound in romantic incidents, it is be- 
cause such incidents have been of frequent occurrenoe 
daring my life. 

** About two years ago, some important business 
which the banking-house of Tonrton and Ravel had to 
transact with Prince Stahremberg induced the head of 
that firm to go to Vienna. 

** On leaving the Austrian capital, M. Tonrton, who 
had been long my banker and fiiend, proposed returning 
to Paris by the way of Mimich. At that time I also in- 
tended to visit Bavaria, and I joyfully accepted M. 
Tourton's ofier to travel with him. 

** Prince Stahremberg, wishing to set off to his coim- 
try residence before the business was finally arranged 
with M. Tonrton, invited the latter to stop on his way to 
Munich at the castle of *****, situated on the extreme 
fitmtier of Austria. The prince, on learning that I was 
to be M. Tourton*8 travelling companion, politely in- 
cluded me in the invitation ; and a few days afterwards 
we sfii off on our journey. 

** In consequence of an accident which happened to 
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our carriage, we were obliged to stop at Emmemdorf^ 
and, according to the custom of travellers, I asked what 
there was worth seeing in the town and its neighbour- 
hood. * Very little in the town,' replied our hostess ; 
\ * but perhaps you have never seen the ruins of the castle 
of Dumstein, which all travellers visit who pass this way. 
Teu^f course know that it is the place in which Richard 
Cceur de Lion was confined ; and if you would like to go 
and see it, I will send you a guide.* I accepted my land- 
lady's offer, and asked M. Tourton to acoMnpany me ; 
but he had some aooounts to revise, and he begged me 
to excuse him. 

** After crossing the Danube in a little boat, kept «l 
this plaioe for the aooommodalion of traveUers, I tsoend* 
ed, with considerabk difficulty, an almost perpendieolar 
rock composed of huge masses of granite. Its base is 
washed by the river, and on its summit stands the castle 
of DnhisteiiL 

** The banks of the Danube are oelehratod fer the di. 
versity of their picturesque scenery ; but to describe the 
beauty of this particular spot would require the pencil of 
a Clande or a RuysdalL The grand spectacles created 
by the hand of nature seem to acquire new lustre fiom 
historical associatiaBS. Thus while I gazed on the ruins 
of Dumstein, I fimcied I saw hovering around them the 
shades of the great Saladin, Frederick Red Beard, Philip 
of France, the Knights of St John and the Temple, who^ 
from the deserts of Syria, came to render homage to the 
courage of Plantagenet Coeur de Lion. 

** Since the year 1645, when the Swedes made them* 
selves masters of this castle, it has been nothing but a 
heap of ruins, now partly concealed by ivy. However, 
the tower in which Richard is said to have been confined 
still exists entire. 
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** I had considerably outstripped my guide in my im- 
patience to reach the scene of BlondePs devoted fidelity, 
«od of the love of Margaret of Flanders &r the illustri- 
Irious prisoner. You may imagine my surprise when» 
at the entrance of a cavern dug in the rock (which is 
said to have been Richard's dungeon), I beheld a young 
lemale, whose exquisite beauty seemed to realise all that 
imagination can conceive. She appeared to be about 
sixteen years of age. The dazzUng fiiirness of her com- 
plexion was shaded by the blush of modesty. A girdle 
encircled her slender waist and confined a light robe of 
muslin, while some ringlets of beautifiil fair hair waved 
over her forehead, and descended in graceful clusters 
upon her neck of alabaster. She had in her hand a 
small drawing and a porte-crayon. She glided post me 
IK) rapidly that I had not time to utter a word, even if I 
could have presumed to do bo; but the mute language of 
my eyes must have sufficiently expressed my admiration. 
She descended a path cut in the rock, and I fi)llowed her 
with my looks as long as she continued in sight ; — ^nay, 
I istood gazing after her even when the little trees and 
shrubs which here and there cluster on the mountain 
had concealed her firom my view. On recovering from 
my reverie, it seemed as if the beautifiil object whom I 
had just beheld was all I had come to see. With her all 
the interest of the scene had vanished. The cavern, that 
monument of ^^chery, seemed like a temple, the presid- 
ing deity of w}iich had for a moment revealed her pre- 
sence, and then disappeared. Thus are the most powerfiil 
emotions excited by the most simple causes. 

^. I hastily made a sketch of the ruins, without stop- 
ping to read the innumerable names inscribed on the 
stone walls of the tower, or the verses in various lan- 
guages, which I saw traced on the projecting masses of 
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rock. I descended the momitaint an^ouflly hoyaAg to 
catch another gUmpse of the beautiful incognita t but I 
flaw no more of her. I reached the boat and gained the 
opposite bank of the river, dreaming on what now ap* 
peared to me to be a vision of another world. 

^ After remunerating my guide, I returned to the km^ 
where M. Tourton informed me, with no small mortifica- 
tion, that our carriage required more repairs than had 
at first been supposed, and that we could not leave E2m- 
mersdorf that night I sat down to finish my sketch of 
Dumstein, and I showed it to M. Tourton ; at the same 
time relating to him my delightful adventure of the 
morning. 'Travellers, poets, and painters,* said he^ 
* have the privilege of seeing wonders every where, and 
I should not be surprised i^ Don Quizote-like, yoa have 
mistaken some ruddy milkmaid for a heroine of romance. 
However, your sketch is very pretty, and on your return 
to Paris, you may compare it with that made by I>enon« 
fi*om which the TTiiatre Feydeau copied the scene ixx 
Gretry*s opera of Richard Cceur de laon.' 

'* Next morning at day-break we continued our journey, 
passing along a beautiful road bordered wkh trees in 
full blossom, which shed the most delicious perfiune. The 
beautiful prospects which are every where visible between 
the trees render this part of Lower Austria a perfect 
paradise to the traveller. 

" My companion, who was much fiitigued, having sat 
up the whole of the preceding night, fell asleep in a 
comer of the carriage, and lefl me to muse undisturbedly 
on the object which had so greatly charmed me, and 
from which I now thought myself separated for ever. 

** Four good horses and a hberal allowance of trinkgeld 
to our postilions, soon enabled us to clear twelve German 
pdsts ; and at five o*clock we reached the castle ^ Prince 
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Stahrembergr. The prince received ns with all the cor- 
dial hospitality for which he is distinguished. He him- 
self conducted us to our chambers, where we found 
taste and splendour combined with those eomforts which 
the prince had brought with him from England, where 
he had long resided as ambassador. * Now, gentlemen, 
said the prince, * I hope you will dispense with ceremony. 
We dine at six o'clock ; and when you have finished 
dressing, I shall be happy to present you to my family.' 
** We were not long at our toilet, and on descend- 
ing to the drawing-room, we found the princess and a 
few ladies assembled. The prince immediately intro- 
duced us : — ^but what was my astonishment, on advancing 
to make my bow to the princess, to see, seated beside 
her the same lovely girl whom I had met the preceding 
day at the ruins of Dumstein ! So great was my amaze- 
ment, that I could not repress an^ exclamation, which of 
course not a little surprised the company. The princess, 
for by that title she was now introduced to me, appeared 
no less confused than I. I thought the best way to put 
an end to this embarrassment was candidly to explain 
the cause of it. * Madam,' said I, addressing Princess 
Stahremberg, * permit me to apologise for an exclama- 
tion which must have appeared to you very extraordi- 
nary. The truth is, I could not help being astonished 
at unexpectedly meeting here a young lady whom I 
could (were it not impossible) almost swear I saw yes- 
terday at the ruins of Dumstein.' * Yes, mamma,' said 
the young princess, colouring, ^the gentleman is quite 
right While the carriage was getting ready I ascended 
to the castle in order to finish a sketch of one of the 
views of the Danube, and at the entrance of Richard's 
Tower I met this gentleman.' *That rencounter may 
b^ easily aco unted for,' said Prince Stahremberg. * The 
10 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Masked ball at the Apollo Saat— The sovereigns incognito there— 
The King of Bavaria— His partiality for Count Rechberg— The 
minue*— Supper at the Saal. 

We ihonld receive with indulgence those productions 
which serve to characterise the manners of our times, 
and not be too distrustful, lest we be unjust By collect- 
ing a few light or gracefiil sketches of manners, and 
tracing the portraits of the actors in the great drama of 
which we have been witnesses, we shall prepare &x our 
successors a path which will lead them to truth. 

I never witnessed any thing equal in splendour and 
picturesque effect to the scene presented by the Apollo 
Seal on the night of the masked ball supper: — ^itwas ab- 
solutely the world in miniature. The whole formed by a 
onion of various and incongruous parts, exhibited a 
most extraordinary covep d'cril; and it might be truly 
said, that, in this instance, disorder was the highest ef- 
fi>rtof art 

All the amusements which took place at Vienna dur- 
ing the congress were on a scale of grandeur worthy of 
the exalted individuals in whose honour they were pre- 
pared. The masked ball was a perfectly unique enter- 
tainment, and in point of splendour it fully realised 
some of the most brilliant descriptions in the *^ Ara- 
bian Nights.** 

The spacious building in which the entertainment 
took place exhibited the most ingenious diversity in fit- 
ling up, Slc, There were illuminated saloons, fragrant 
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groves, TorkiBh kiosks, and Lapland huts. In the centre 
of the principal snpper-room rose an immense rock, 
from whence, amidst clusters of flowers, issued cas- 
cades, which fell into hasins containing fish. On the 
adornment of this room every possible Tariety of deco- 
ration seemed to have been lavished, and hundreds of 
variegated lamps and wax-lights, sparkling in chande- 
Uers of crystal, diffused their radiance on every sur- 
rounding object. 

When we arrived the chief portion of the company 
had already assembled. I was told that there were not 
less than eight or ten thousand persons present; but 
when the company gradually betook themselves to the 
▼arious amusements of the evening, the assemblage^ nu- 
merous as it was, did not prove too great for the space 
allotted to their reception. 

The first person I met on my entrance was Zibin, who 
was walking with the King of Prussia. As Zibin was 
short, and the King of Prussia very tall, his head was 
almost under his majesty's arm ; but notwithstanding 
the inconvenience of this position, it was exceedingly 
gratifying to the young courtier. 

My two companions met so many of their acquaint- 
ance, that I was soon separated firom them. I however, 
joined Griffiths and Tettenborn, and we seated our- 
selves near one of the doors ; a situation in which we 
could observe the whole of the company as they prome- 
naded the vast suite of rooms. The freedom attached 
to the incognito observed by the sovereigns at public 
balls led them to prefer these entertainments to the for- 
mality of private court parties. They gladly exchanged 
empty demonstrations of respect ibr sincere testimo- 
nies of affection. Consequently they were afiable aad 
communicative, and seemed even thankful that they 

10* 
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oouid, for a whilo, laj aside the burden of exalted rank. 
Besides, the habit of continually seeing them for several 
weeks had considerably exhausted curiosity, particu- 
larly in a place like Vienna, where eyeiy individual may 
approach his sovereign as he would his father. Indeed, 
in that modern Babylon, important events and celebrated 
persons crowded so thickly together, that the interest 
excited by any one in particular did not usually last 
longer than three days. 

The King of Bavaria and his two sons were among 
the latest arrivals. His majesty was attended by his 
chamberlain. Count Charles von Rechberg, who stepped 
up to me, and engaged me to sup with him afler the 
king should retire. While ho was talking to me some 
one came behind him, and gently pinching his ear, 
said: — ^^^Well, gossiper, what are you doing there?** 
This was no other than the King of Bavaria himself. 
On perceiving him, Tettenborn and I immediately rose, 
and the king, turning to us, said, with that air of good 
nature so peculiar to him, ** Do not disturb yourselves, 
I beg, gentlemen ; but, I assure you, it is always thus 
with the count. As soon as 1 turn my head he is off, 
and I must perform the office of public crier to find him 
again." Count von Rechberg excused himself, by ob- 
serving that he had unexpectedly met a friend ; and he 
easily obtained forgiveness for his little breach of duty* 
The tone of the remonstrance, and the playful correc- 
tion which accompanied it, sufficiently proved how fully 
he possessed the affection of his sovereign. 

^* Ah !" said Mr. Griffiths, as soon as his majesty had 
lefl us, ** that prince has acquired a celebrity of which 
time will not deprive him, for good kings are more im- 
n.ortal than great ones. The count says truly of Maxi- 
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uifian, that when released from ihe cares of state, his 
social qualities constitute the delig;ht of his friends/* 

I soon distinguished amidst the throng the noble 
figure of the Prince de Ligne, who, advancing towards 
me, said, ^*I am glad 1 have found you. There are 
some persons here to whom I wish you to introduce me. 
I have already been your cicerone, and now you have an 
opportunity of paying your debt" — ** Willingly," said 
I, "prince." I conducted him round the rooms, and 
every new surprise elicited from him some of those happy 
remains which imparted such magic to his conversa- 
tion. "This," said he, "is in the style of the fetes 
given by Prince Potemkin to the Empress of Russia in 
his palace of the Taurida, where he exhausted the 
treasures of the empire to prove his attachment to his 
sovereign. It is however to be regretted that all these 
decorations are not constructed with the cement em- 
ployed by the Romans, which was not composed of 
eggs, as fabulous historians have alleged, but of a parti- 
cular kind of stone, which was calcined and afterward 
reduced to powder*** 

We retired to the billiard-room, which was fitted up 
' as a Chinese temple. Here we found the King of Den- 
mark, attended only by a single chamberlain. He ac- 
costed the Prince de Ligne with those testimonials of 
esteem, which all the sovereigns evinced for the man 
whom their fathers had so highly distinguished. The 
prince presented me to his majesty, who immediately 
recollected me, though I had not seen him since he was 
prince royal " Have you learned German," enquired 
he, ^ since you >ft Copenhagen?*'— "No, sire,** I re- 
pUed; ** but I have not forgotten the short lesson which 
your majesty condescended to give me.'* He kindly en-^ 
quired after my family. "The evente which have taken 
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plaee within the ftw last months,'* said he, «* have been 
iaTonrable to their interests. I suppose tliey are now in 
France." I returned thanks for his flattering enquiries, 
assuring him how gratifying they would prove to the 
indiriduals who were remembered by him. His majesty 
maintained a conversation of some length with the 
Prince de Ligne, which afforded me an opportunity of 
appreciating his amiable bonhommie and extensive in- 
fiirmation. I observed no change in his personal appear- 
ance since I had last seen him. He was still pale and 
thin, and his hair, which was a light blond nearly ap- 
proaching to white, was perfectly in keeping with the 
peculiar expression of his countenance. In short, I saw 
before me precisely the same individual who had for- 
merly excited my merriment and my alarm ; and whose 
countenance reminded me of a period of my life when 
gratitude for a benefit conferred by that excellent prince 
eternally engraved his memory in my heart. 

When Ills majesty had left us, the Prince de Ligne 
said to me : ** What did you allude to when you spoke of 
youc first lesson in German ? As to the king recollect- 
ing you as well as if he had seen you but yesterday, I 
am not surprised at that. Sovereigns have always 
good memories." — ** I will tell you the little anecdote 
about my German lesson,'* replied I, ^* at another time." 

We entered the grand ball-room, where we found 
kings, generals, and statesmen, mingled in the crowd 
with persons of very inferior rank ; and here and there 
might be seen a princely Almaviva, who apparently 
preferred the charms of some simple Rosina to the 
studied graces of courtly coquettes. 

We were now joined by Zibin, whom I congratulated 
on the footing of favour on which he stood with the 
King of Prussia. «* To preserve that favour," said the 
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Frinoe de. Ligne, **be sparing of yoar praises. The 
time has g<me by when kings were to be caught by 
words* Compliments a la Lauzun will not captivate 
our modern Louis Q^atorueB,^ 

In company with several of the sovereigns we amused 
•orselves by observing some of the citizens of Vienna 
who were gravely dancing the minuet ; an indispensa- 
ble ceremony at all German balls. *' At the old court 
of France," said the Prince de Ligne, " this used to be 
managed better. I cannot help reedlecting with a feel- 
ing of gratification the minuet I danced at the Grand 
Trianon with the charming Marquise de Coigny: 
Though a Frenchman," added he, **you are yet too 
young to belong to that school, and I doubt whether the 
minuet now forms a part of the choregraphic study.^ — 
*' It still forms the basis of that study, prince," replied 
I : " yet, if I remember rightly, you chanicterise the 
minuet in one of your works as a griiee stupideJ'* — ^ It 
is not fair to be eternally quarrelling with an author 
about words. I have composed maxims, without having 
a claim to wisdom on that account. 1 may frankly con- 
fess that I have described the faults of others by observ- 
ing my own, and it is not impossible that I called the 
minuet a grace Btupide after having danced it myself." 
** Be that as it may, prince, I think there is a lady here 
whose dancing might induce you to alter your opinion 
of the minuet. If you please I will give you an oppor- 
tunity of judging." Then approaching the Princess of 
Hesse-Philipstadt, whom I perceived with her mother 
in the circle, I said, " Do me the honour, princess, to 
dance the minuet de la eour^ in order to convince the 
Prince 4e Ugne that the graces of the grave dance are 
not irrecoverably lost." The princess rose, Zibin lent 
me his uniform hat, and recollecting the lessons of 
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Abraham, who had been the jood|[ prhicess^s danciii^- 
master in Paris, we performed tiie minaet with tolerable 
preoision. The prince was charmed, and expressed hi* 
satisfaction to the princess by one of those elegant eom- 
pUmenta which were then much envied in Vienna ; for 
the sayings of the Prince de Ligne already seemed to 
belong to tradition. 

Count Rechberg, who had collected his guests, wa» 
now searching for me, and little dreamed that I was 
in the principal saloon maintaining the honours of the 
classic dance. As soon as I had conducted the yoan^ 
princess to her mother, he took me, together with the 
Prince de Ligne, and Zibin, into the snpper-room, where 
all his friends had assembled at table. After admiringr 
the decorations of the snpper-room, we proootmced 
mrne well-merited enlogies on the cooks, then praised 
the wines, and at last, as usnal^ complimented the vM^ 
iabU Amphitryon. At a table near ns were seated 
Prince Kosiofikky, Alfired and Stanishras Potocki, and 
some other Russians attached to the emper<v*8 suite. 
A little fbrther off, I espied Tettenborn, Nostitz, Borrel, 
and Hesse-Homborg. Healths were toasted, bon-mots 
exchanged, and wit and champagne sparkled in bril- 
liant rivalry. 

The princes of Bavaria were of our party. I hap> 
pened to sit next to Prince Charles ; and my residence 
at Mnnich enabled me to converse about persons and 
things which were interesting to us both. I reminded 
him of the accident at the bri<^ of the Izard ; an oo>« 
casion on which he evinced so mueb courage and hu 
raanity. [In 1813, the breaking of a dyke occasioned tt 
great swell of the river Izard. Multitudes of pec^le as- 
sembled on the bridge to witness the spectacle : the 
swell of the water, however^ soon increased to such a dQr» 
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^ree of violence and rapidity, that the bridge was bn>> 
ken, and almost entirelj washed awaj. Prince Gharlai% 
who happened to be near the spot when the accident oc* 
<3Qned, by his courageous exertions saved several per- 
sons from an untimely grave. Upwards of tluee hun- 
dred lives were lust] **^ And here wc are both at Vien- 
na,^' said he, ^ surrounded by pleasure and amusement. 
Really, this seems a land of enchantment, and one may 
say of it, what a clever Frenchwoman said of Paris : 
* (Test le lieu du monde oi^ Von peut k mieuz se pa$9er de 
bbnheur* ^ — ** Certainly, prince, Vienna is a delightful 
place to those who have nothing but amusement to 
seek/" — ^ All my fiimily are here ; therefore what else 
have I to seek or to wish for ?" — "' Ob, nothing, prince, 
unless it were perhaps the presence of one who is now 
in Munich." At this allusion the veteran general of 
two-and-twenty blushed like a girl of fifteen. The 
prince royal (now King of Bavaria) sat next to Count 
Rechberg, who did the honours in his usual agreeable 
way. This prince, though less brilliant than his brother 
Charles, is distinguished lot learning, for an intimate 
acquaintance with the literature of his country, and a 
refined taste for the arts. The count possesses, in an 
eminent degree, the art of telling a story agreeably, one 
of the greatest charms of conversation. He has seen 
much of the world, and describes ably what he has 
seen ; so that, aided by the gaiety of his friends, the 
supper was delightful. Zavadowski, who said he had 
been searching for me for some time, came and sat by 
me. Two other tables were now joined to ours, and as 
the libations were in proportion to the increased number 
of the guests, the wine flowed freely and the conversa- 
tion became animated. *^We have not had a display of 
fire-works' ai^ong the evening's entertainments,'' said 
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the Prince de Lig^e ; ''but the flaBhee of wit that p!r9- 
Tail here make ample amends for the deficiency." At 
lengrth, at a late hour, the party separated,, all evidenti j 
disposed to rank the evening among their most grati^ 
ing recollections of Vienna* 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Introduedon to Hr. R.— Isabey's unlucky leap-^NarroW escape 
from NapoIeon^s resentment — Successful intercearion of Joae- 
phine. 

It is flomttimet ad?is&ble not to approhch too cloaely 
to those whose Tirtnes or talents are loodlj eztoUed by 
the puUio yoke. On a near aoquaintaaoewe frequently 
incar the risk of seeing enthnsiasm give place to an op- 
posite sentiment ; fbr few are able to sai^ort the ^UU of 
a great name or a brilliant reputation. 

** I must introduce you,** said Mr. Griffiths, wbea. he eaD* 
ed on me one morning, ** to a eountvyraan of mine, who 
noW rivals Foneron in giving dinners t but whoee Inzn^ 
rious extravagance bids fiur soon to edipee the unosten- 
tatious tomfoftaHlUy of Foneron*s Friday parties.** [Mr. 
Foneron was an English merchant, who^ after ammifing 
a eottsideraUe fertune at Leghorn, settled at Viemia, 
where he acquired some celelmty by giving every Friday 
a true EngMsh dinner, at which beeMeaJcs -wen served 
up in a style which might have vied with the Loadon 
Beefsteak Club, of which the witty CSaptain Morris has 
been fer scMme years president Mr. Foneron, who wae 
hump-backed, married a young lady, who^ though re- 
markable for the beauty of her countenance and her va^ 
rious accomplishments, possessed the same defonnity as 
her husband, whom iherelbre she could not reproach for 
hie pers(mal disadvantages.] Hating no engagement, I 
accepted Griffiths* invitation to accompany him. On our 
way he gave me some account of the person we were 
11 



122 JOURNAI* OF 

« 

going to visit "His name is R ," said he, «antf , 

that is almost all I know ahout him. He is one of those 
singular and mysterious beings who, like Coraits St. 
Germain and CagUostro, the original models of fortune- 
hmiters, seem to live oa any thing hut their own proper- 
ty. In the course of my peregrinations I have met him 
in various parts of the world, and I have always found 
him Uving on a scale of magnificence which denotes,, if 
not the poBsessioB, at least the faciUty of obtaining 
weafih. The firattime I saw him was in India, at the 
residence of Lord Comwallis. We were then both very 
young. R was in the English army, and had dis- 
tinguished himself at the taking of Seringapatam. Since 
then I have seen him in Egypt, in Sweden, and at Ham- 
burg. During the peace of Amiens I met him in Paris^ 
and he then told me he had just returned from Moscow. 
Now he is in Vienna, living in magnificence, giving 
sumptuous dinners, and keeping the highest company. 
But you shall see him, and judge of him yourself; for I 
have no doubt he will invite you to one of his dinners, if 
only from ostentation." 

As he finished speaking we entered the court-yard of 
the magnificent hotel of Count Rosemberg, where Mr. 

R had fixed his temporary residence. He received 

us wilii that air of overstrained politeness common to 
men whose good breeding is not the result of instinctive 
feeling, or of long and continued intercourse with refined 
society. He talked with great self-importance about his 
house, his fiimiture, his equipages and his horses : then, 
coming to the favourite topic of his dinners, he gave us 
a list of the princes and great men who were his fre- 
quent guests ; and, as Griffiths had foretold, he concluded 
by saying, " Pray, gentlemen, pardon this short invita- 
tion, and honour me with your company to dinner to-day. 
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1 expect the hereditary Princes of Bavaria and Wir- 
temburg, Sir Sidney Smith, General Jomini, and some 
ambassadors and other persons of distinction, whom you 
know as well as I." Griffiths, eager to give me an op* 

portunity t)f witnessing one of R ^*8 much'talked of 

dinners, accepted the invitation; and leaving our Am- 
phitryon to make the requisite arrangements for his sere- 
nismmo banquet, we went oj^ to amuse ourselves until 
thie appointed hour. 

After making a few visits, we called on Isabey, to 
«ee his fine collection of portraits, which have now, in 
a groat measure, become- historical. We found him in 
his ateliets wording upon that splendid pieture which is 
destined totx>nnect the name of the artist with most of 
the distinguished characters of his day. In a moment 
we found ourselves surrounded by the almost living 
fikenesses of all the celebrated men and beautiiu' 
women at that time assembled in Vienna. I saw the 
portrait of young. Napoleon, which Isabey was just 
finishing when I first met him at Schoenbrun ; also a 
likeness of the Prince de Ligne, animated by all the 
fine expression of the original, and a full-length of Na- 
poleon himself, walking in the gardens of Malmaison. 
** Then he really had the habit of walking with his arms 
erossed in this manner?'* said i. *' UnquestionaUy,** 
replied Isabey ; ^ and that, together with his other re- 
markable habit of stooping his head, at one time well* 
nigh proved fiital to me. During the consulate, I had 
been dining one day with some of Bonaparte's young 
aides-de-camp at Malmaison. After dinner we went 
out on the lawn fronting the chateau, to play at leap- 
frog': you know that was a favourite college game of 
ours. I had leaped over* the heads of several of my 
eorapaaiona, when, a little further on, beneath an ave- 
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niie of treea, I saw another, .i^parently waiting for me 
in the requisite position. Thinking I had not yet com* 
pleted my task, 1 ran forward ; but unfortunately miss- 
ed ray mark, springing only to the height of his necfc* 
I knocked him down, and we both rolled along the 
ground to the distance of at least ten yards. What was 
my horror oa discoYeriog that the victim of my unlucky 
Uunder was no other than Bonaparte himself! At that 
period he had not even dreamed of the possibility of a 
fidl; and this first lesson was naturally calculated to 
rouse his mdignation to the utoEiost degree. Foamingr 
with rage, he drew his sword, and had I not proved my* 
self a better runner than a leaper^ I have no doubt but 
he would soon hwe made an end of me. He pursued 
me as far ai the ditch, which I speedily clearedi and* 
Ibrtimatdy for me, he did not think fit to follow my ex- 
amtkle. I proceeded straight to Paris ; and so great was 
my alanOt that I scarcely ventured to look behind me 
until I reached the jfates of the Tuilaries. I imme- 
diately ascended to Madame Bonaparte's apartments, 
lor the penons of the household were accustomed to ad^ 
mit me at all tiOMs. On seeing my agitation, Josephine 
at first <ionchided that I was the bearer of some fatal 
news. I related my adventure, which, in spite of my 
disttessft appeared to h^r so irresistibly comic, that she 
burst into a fit of laughter. When her merriment had 
somewhat subsided, she promised, with her natural 
kindness of heart, to inteieedo with the consul in my 
behalf. But knowing her husband's irascible temper, 
she advised me to keep out of the way until she should 
have an opportuni^ of appeasing him, which to her 
was no very difficult task ; for at that time Napoleon 
loved her most tenderly. In^deed, her angelic disposition 
always gave her a powerful ascendancy over him, and 
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'she was frequently the means of averting those acts of 
violence, to whicn his ungovernabie temper would other, 
wise have driven him. 

'* On mj return home I Ibund lying on my table an 
order not to appear again at the Tnilenes ; and it vt^as 
tiuring my temporaiy retirement tliat I finished the 
portrait you were just now looking at. Madame Bona- 
parte, on presenting it to the eonsul, obtained mf par- 
don, and my recall to court. The first time Bonaparte 
saw me after this afiair was in Josephine's apartments^ 
and stepping up to me good-naturedly, he patted me on 
the .cheek, saying, — ^^ Really, sir, if people will play 
tricks, they ought at least to do them cleverly.* * Mfm 
Dieu /* said Josephine, laughing, * if you had seen his 
look of terror when he first presented himself to me, 
you would have thought him sufficiently punished for 
ills intended feat of agility.* *' 

Isabey related this anecdote with all his peculiar ani- 
mation and drollery; and he accompanied the story 
with such expressive gestures and attitudes, that he 
seemed to bring the whole scene visibly before me. I 
could imagine I saw Napoleon prostrate on the ground, 
and then rising to vent his rage, like angry Jupiter 
hurling his thunderbolts. 

After thanking Isabey for the treat he had afforded 
us, and setting down our names on the list of subscrib- 
ers for the engraving of his fine picture of the Congress 
of Vienna, we took our leave, requesting the artist's 
permission to return occasionally to inspect Ms interest- 
ing gallery of portraits, which was constantly augment- 
ing. This permission Isabey readily granted, while at 
the same time he accepted an invitation to dine with us 
on the following day. 

His picture is now almost generally known, through 

11* 
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tlM medittm of the engraving. It represents the hall of 
theco n gr o ee» at the moment when the Dake of WellingtoB 
wae introdooed by Prince Metternieh. The artiet has 
given to eaoh ooontenanoe the expreeaioQ appropriate 
to the oceasian; and the striking resemblanoes have 
eonfirmed Isabey's well-merited reputation as a portrait 
painter. The pictore is a valuable moanment of histo- 
ry as wdl ^M of the arts. 
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CKAPTER XVI. 

Mehl'Grub— Tombs of the royal family— Remarks thereon of 
Prince de Ligne^Aneedote of the Emperor Joseph— The Grand- 
duke Oonstaiitine—llf onrieur Aid6, 

At tbe^CooiproHi of Vienmi* lo many diflSsftot events 
were crowded together, bo many vanons pictures exhi- 
bited, and so many intrigues developed, that though I 
retain a vivid recollection of the fiu^ and the impres- 
'«on they prodaced« yet I may sometimes fidl into the 
error of con&onding the order of dates. I was then at 
that delightful period of life when youth makes flattering 
promises which advancmg years but rarely ftilfil, and I 
viewed every olqect through a prism which time but too 
speedily broke. 

On leaving the aieHer of Isabey» we proposed calling 
on the Prince de X^igne ; and as we were eroesing the 
bridge of the Danube we met Prinoe Ypsilanti and Prin- 
cess Suwaroff walking in the same direetipn. They in- 
fixrmed ud that they were going to the M^-Grub, to see 
the tombs of the royal fiuouly in the Capuchin chapel. 
As vre knew it w)is yet too eaify to find the Prince de 
Ligne up, we accepted their invitation to accompany 
them. 

On our arrival at the chapel we were received by a 
monk, who, having lighted a large torch, conducted us 
to the vaults. There are nine tombs of the emperors, 
thirteen of empresses, and altogether about eighty of in- 
dividuals of ^ imperial fiunily. '* Herd," said the monk, 
as we entered the vault, "^ Maria TheresR daily heard 
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** In Vienna,** observed Griffiths,- ** beggars are never 
seen mingling in sach an assemblage as this. Charitable 
establishments are here managed on a scale of superior 
order and liberality: private and public benevolence is 
directed with a spirit of justice | and the peofriie them- 
selves have in general more industry and oommercial- 
inteUigence than in other parts of Grermany : in >8hort, 
every thing in Austria bears the stamp of a paternal, 
wise, and religious government'* 

On reaching the rampart we perceived a crowd of per- 
sons collected round the carriage of Maria Louisa, who 
had been paying a visit to the Empress of Russia. A feel- 
ing of reserve, highly commendable in the peculiar deli- 
cacy of her situation, kept Maria Louisa apart from all 
the gaieties of Vienna. She was never present at any 
court party or public ceremony; but wherever she ap- 
peared she vnis received with the greatest respect On 
the day here alluded to we observed some expression of 
public feeling respecting the imperial arms of France, 
which still appeared on the pannels of the archdutcfaeos's 
carriage, and on the buttons of her liveries. Indeed it as 
not impossible that observatiom on this subject reached 
the ear of Maria Louisa as she stepped in and out of her 
carriage, ^r from that day the arms and livery were 
changed. 

On reaching the Prince de Ligne*s door we took leave 
of the princess and Ypsilanti. We vrent up stairs, and 
found the prince, contrary to his usual custom at two 
o'clock, up and sitting in his library, which was also his 
bed-chamber, and tilie room for receiving his morning 
visiters. It was situated at the top of the house, and the 
^ prince called it the last perch of his parrcfa ceige ; the 
name he gave to his little house on the ramparts, which 
bad only nne room on a floor. 
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Every morning I was in the habit of rendering an ac- 
count to the Prince de Ligne of all that I had seen and 
done on the previoos day. At that happy period of my 
life I was chiefly occupied with the pleasures of society ; 
and I was delighted to study, under so able a master, a 
living chapter of mankind, and to learn the biography of 
some of the actonf in the moving panorama; not one of 
whom escaped his excellent memory and judicious re- 
marks. We told the prince where we had been, and also 
what the monk of the. C^uchin convent had related to 
118 respecting Maria Theresa^ — "^ This reminds me," said 
the prince, ^ of a remark made by the Emperor Joseph 
II. When he permitted the Augarten to be thrown open 
to the public, a lady of the court complained that she 
could no longer enjoy the recreation of walking there 
among her equals. ' If we were aU confined to the so- 
ciety of our equals,' replied the emperor, ' the only place 
in which I could take an airing would be the vaults of 
the Capuchin convent, for there alone I should find my 
equals.' *'-«-^ As we were leaviilg the vaults," said I to 
the prince, ** the Grand-duke Constantino, MM. Nessel- 
rode, Amstet, and several others, came to see the tombs, 
and our guide informed us thai the place has been fire- 
quently visited by the sovereigns.? ** No doubt," replied 
the prince, ** minds agitated by public afiairs may there 
enjoy repose. As to the grand-duke he does not seem to 
be very popular here. Yesterday, when I attended a re^ 
view of some new regiments, I saw him at the head of 
his. He has a noble air and a military bearingj but he 
affects too much servility in the presence of his brother, 
and appears to be as much an enthusiast for slavery as 
another would be for liberty. Cz , who accompa- 
nied me to the review, when I made these remarks, said, 
* Look back on the portrait of his fiUher, which you have 
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trtoed in one of your lettera to the Prince of Kannitz ; it 
api^ies to Constantina with a Tery few exceptions.' 

** Wb heart is sound, bat the reotitnde of his jud^m^ent 
b a matter of chance. He b amiable in society, intracta- 
ble in business, and a passionate lover of justice: but his 
enthusiasm frequently prevents him from distinguishing 
the truth. Wo to his friends and to his enemies! and wo 
to his subjects, should he ever have any! He is extremely 
ehangeable,'seeming to be fixed in nothing but the wor-> 
ship of his brother. Whether he loves or hates, it is 
always with violence.** ^ Qh, time, prince," said I, ** wiU 
calm the efiervescence of youth. Placed by birth in the 
very highest rank in a vast empire, he has known from 
his cradle no other mode of feeling and existing. The 
children of sovereigns are different from those of other 
men. Flattery addresses to them a language which in- 
fuses into their minds all the illusions of vanity, without 
ever reminding them of those duties which society im- 
poses upon them as weU as upon its other members. 
They are accustomed to view every thing through the 
eyes of their adulators, who in reality must be blamed 
for all their feults and vices, and who in short make them 
like a river without a d|yke, which inundates and de- 
stroys, but does not fertilise.** 

** Who,'* enquired I of the Prince de Ligne, ** b that 
Mr. Aid6 whom I met at Princess Sapiegha's, and with 
whom I saw you conversing yesterday evening at the 
ball, whither he accompanied me 7** ^ That,** replied the 
prince, ** is one of those citixens of the world in wham a 
good stock of assurance supplies the want of other re- 
commendations. All that I could ever learn about him 
is, that he b a native of Turkey; that he came at a very 
early age to Vienna in an eastern dress, and was intro- 
duced at court as the Prince of Lebanon. He has now 
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returned with less of oriental pomp; but he visits ever^ 
body, especially Lord Gastlexeagh, who seems to pa- 
tronise him. * Je vous pr^sente on homme qui n*est pas 
presentable,* said I one day, on introducing Mr. Aid^ to 
Madame de StaeL I was very sorry fer this bad bon 
mol; for public credulity is too apt to take a joke in 
earnest: the obsenration was repeated from mouth to 
mouth, and Mr. Aid6 became the general topic of con- 
yersation. A duel which he fought with young Major 
d'Aspeme, and in which be evinced some courage^ proved 
that he would not allow any one to say to his &ce what 
he might think of him in petto. He has now so com- 
pletely established himself in good society, that the habit 
cf constantly seeing him makes amends for his want of 
geoealogy* Mr« Aid<6 is not the first man of this kind 
whom I have met with in the course of my life. But 
now let me in my turn ask you how yon were first in- 
troduced to the King of Denmark? and what his majesty 
alluded to last night when he spoke of your progress in 
German?" *' You shall hear, prince." 

But first I will give the reader a short biography. 

Mr. George Aid^ was the second son of an Armenian 
merchant of Constantinople, engaged in the India shawl 
trade, carried cm over land between Asiatic Turkey and 
some of the principal capitals of £!urope. Mr. Aide oc- 
casionally entered into speculations on foreign exchanges^ 
commonly called on the continent banking operations, 
and which, in Turkey, give to those who engage in them 
the title of bankers. Mr. Aid^ wa» an uneducated Arme- 
nian, with coarse manners, and a great deal of that stu- 
pid bigotry oflen mistaken for piety and religious zeal 
among the followers of the Roman catholic church. 
Hearing that a convent of catholic monks, situated at the 
foot of Mount Lebanon, in Syria, was greatly distressed 
12 
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for money to complete Bome monuments reqiured f<ar re- 
ligious eonsecration, he made a donation of tWo thousand 
piastres for that purpose (then about 150/.)» which so 
greatly exceeded other contributions^ that a special report 
was addressed thereon to the holy see at Rome. The 
Pope rewarded Mr. Aide's zeal by sending him an order 
of knighthood, called the Golden Spur, by which the title 
of count or marquis is conferred during life, instead of 
the usual one of knight This order, fallen into insignifi- 
cance, owing to the unworthy manner in which it has long 
been customary to bestow it, Mr. Aidfe made the founda. 
tion of claims to personal nobility. His son has since de. 
rived from that source notions- of birth which seemed to 
him to place him fex above the mercantile station to 
which the fiUher originally destined him. Being sent at 
an early age to Vienna, for the purpose of acquiring the 
knowledge of European languages, and of the routine v€ 
the shawl trade in Europe, Mr. George Aidd contrived to 
procure an introduction into the best society of that capi- 
tal, in which he appeared under the title of Prince de 
MrniU lAban, assumed on no other grounds than the ori^ 
ginal incident through which an ephemeral title had been 
conferred on his fether. After Mr. G. Aid^*s return to 
Constantinople, the eounting-house discipline he was 
made to undergo, being in little accordance with his late 
habits of independence, and the deference so long paid 
to ** his highness,** by the punctilions Viennese, he soli- 
cited and obtained permission to visit other parts of Es- 
rope, and again commencedhis travels by proceeding to 
Sicily. In Palermo he met the late Earl of Guilford, then fbe 
Hon. Frederick North, who, during his frequent visits to 
the Turkish capital, had oflen had recourse to the finan- 
cial good offices of Mr. Aide, ** the banker," for the nego- 
tiation of his bills on London, and whose constant reodi- 
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nesB in snppljing Mr. North's pecuniary wants had 
inspired that good natored and most excellent man with 
a feefing of kindness for the father which he was found 
ready to extend to the son. Mr. North introduced Mr. 
George Aid^ to the best society in Palermo, where the 
court at that time resided. An affair of gallantry with the 
Princess B — , in which he very nearly fell a victim to the 
outraged feelings of the husband, gave him a celebrity in 
ihe gay world of Palermo, which has tended in no small 
degree to give him that high ofMnion of himself, and that 
air of assurance, amounting almost to effirontery, which 
all those who ha?e known him perscmally could not hetp 
to be struck with in the early part of their acquaintance 
with him. Mr. Greorge Aid^, after spending some months 
in Sicily, resolved to vbit ESngland. He obtained from 
his patron, Mr. North, a great number of letters of intro- 
duction to members of his own family, and to many other 
noble families besides. With such passports he made his 
debut at once among the highest circles of society in 
England. Possesti^ing the external appearance of a gen- 
tleman, having from a natural acuteness of observation 
been enabled to assume the manners of a well bred one, 
and with that fixed expression of calm assurance which 
is so eommonly and so easily assumed by the natives of 
Turkey, Mr. Greorge Aid^ made himself a welcome visi- 
ter in many first rate houses, and soon became, in fkct, 
a most fashionable sort of a personage. He did not, 
however, very long enjoy the distinguished station to 
which the whims of the ftshionaUe world had raised 
Mm. His kte mode of living had so multiplied his calls 
on the purse of his father, and Mr. Aide's unwillingness 
and inability, from recent commercial losses, to ooDtinue 
to frurnish means for his son*s foDy and extravagance, 
hreu§^t down the hitter's finances to an ebb greatly dia* 
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propcHTtioned to the rate of his expenses. Mr. Oeorge 
Aid^, howeyer, not doubting the generosity of his fiishion- 
able aoquaintances, and with a full reliance on the 
friendly testimonies he had received from them, com- 
menced a series of applications for loans of money, which 
in a very short time shut all the doors against him of 
those who had previously shown themselves most eager 
for his acquaintaince. Pecuniary embarrassments soon 
drove him away from ESngland, and some how or other 
he found his way to Vienna at the time the congress was 
held there. Among the secretaries attached to the late 
Lord Castlereagh, at the congress, Mr. 6. Aid6 met a 
Mr. F. Worry, who had formerly been connected with 
him at Smyrna in some mercantile concerns. Their in^ 
timacy was renewed on this occasion, and Mr. Werry 
introduced his oriental friend (no longer goiog under the 
title of Prince of Mount Lebanon at Vienna) to Lord and 
Lady CastkreaglH who took Mr, Aid6 in &vour, intro* 
duced him to all their distinguished guests at Vienna, 
and subsequently received him cordiidly at their own re. 
sidence in St James's Square; thus temporarily reinstat- 
ing him, under their patronage, in a rank of socie^ 
from which he seemed to have been expelled fi» ever. 
From that time until 1831 Mr. George Aid6 generally 
resided in England; and some curious stories were cur- 
rent, by which the means he had found to satisfy his 
creditors, and those required for his support, were ac- 
counted for. Being on a visit at CSieltenham, he became 
acquainted with Miss Collier, the accomplished daughter 
of Sir George and Lady Collier, who conceived an at- 
tachment for him, which no consideration and no reason- 
ing could abate. Several times her friends thought they 
had succeeded in dissuading her from the romantic reso- 
lution she had formed of accepting no one but Mr. Aid^ 
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as her husband. Miss Collier had long ceased to be a 
minor, and possessed a fortune, which she held from 
some distant relative, of 1,200^ a-year. Nothing there- 
fore prevented her giving her hand to the then pennyless 
and adventurous Mr. Aid^, and they were married early 
in 1822. Mr. and Mrs. Aid6 went afterwards to reside 
in Paris. Being at a ball one evening, Mr. Aid^ was 
standing and looking at the dancing, when a Monsieur 
de Bombellus, one of the dancers, accidentally came in 
contact with Mr. Aid^, and trod on his foot Mr. de 
Bombelles expressed his sorrow, and asked pardon — a 
formality which, according to the rules of French so- 
ciety, takes away all right from the aggrieved party to 
demand explanation, whether the offence committed has 
been accidental or intentional. Mr. Aid^, however, did 
not think proper to remain satisfied with Mr. de Bombel- 
les's apology. He insisted that Mr. de Bombelles had 
offered him intentional insult, and demanded his card. 
This was immediately handed to Mr. Aid^, and a hostile 
meeting a day or two afterwards was the consequence. 
They both fired at a given signal. Mr. de Bombelles es- 
caped unhurt, but Mr. Aide received his adversary's ball 
in the abdomen, and instantly fell. He lingered two 
days after, at the end of which he expired. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 

Particulara relative to my journey to Hamburg and Denmark— 
My rencontre in Uie pork of Friedricbsberg— Interview with the 
Grofm Prince of Denmark— Some aecoont of the bombardment 
of Copenhagen by XiOrd Nelaon. 

** How oflea does a word, a sound, an infloction of tfafl 
voice, suddenly call to mind scenes which had kmg va. 
BiBhed from our memory. The past agiun appean 
clothed in vivid colours ; feelings and impressions which 
had lain dormant fer years are instantaneously revived, 
and we enquire what connection can exist between these 
reooQections and the circumstances which have «afled 
them ttp. There is a magic in those pictures which 
thus rouse the mental instinct j and such is their power, 
that we feel a sort of pleasure in reverting to melandioly 
events and cruel losses. There is even a luxoxy in the 
teais which these recollections wring from us. 

" Owing to the misfortunes which the Frendi revolu- 
tion entailed on many devoted &milies, my unde, who 
had acted the part of a father to me, fled from France, 
and took me with him to Hamburg, where we suffered 
all the privations inseparable from our exile. Being in* 
vited by Count Fersen to visit him in Sweden, we left 
Hamburg, and crossing the heaths of Holstein, we tra- 
veiled to Copenhagen on foot ; for our scanty resources 
left us no other alternative. 

** My uncle, while he held the office of minister for 
foreign affairs, had been well acquainted in Paris with 
Count LowendhaU, who received him on his arrival in 
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I>enmark with great kindneBs. He protniBed to intro- 
duoe mje to the prince royal, with whom he said he 
would use his influence to procure for us some pecuniary 
supply, which was yery necessary in the circumstances 
in which we were. On the day preceding that appointed 
fixr my introduction to the prince, I was walkingf alone 
in the park of the royal residence of Friedrichsbergf, 
where I perceived in one of the alleys a youn^ gentle* 
man and lady. The gentleman, who had a sort of jump* 
ing motion in his walk, was dressed in a light gray coat, 
and had an umbrella under his arm. There was some- 
thing so droll in his appearance that I could not help 
stopping to look at him ; and, with the levity natural to 
my age and country, I burst into a fit of laughter, which 
Buffidently enabled the young gentleman to understand 
tlie ludicrous efBect his presence produced upon me. 
From the angry look which he cast upon me, I could 
easily perceive that my gaiety had g^ven ofienoe ; but 
this appeared to me the more ridiculous and served only 
to increase my laughter, which I was imahle to repress 
until the object that had excited it was entirely out of 
sight. 

** Nozt day, on the recommendatian of Count Lowend^ 
hall, an audience was granted to me at the palace. One 
of the pages on duty conducted me into the gallery ; and 
there, with my petition in my hand, I waited until it 
should please his highness to admit me to his presence. 
The doors of the royal apartments were soon thrown 
open, and a chamberlain came out and called me by 
name. I advanced, and he made a sign to me to enter. 
On advancing to the door, what was my astonishment to 
perceive at the further end of the apartment the young 
ihan whom I had seen in the pork the day before ! He 
was dressed in the same gray coat, over which now ap- 
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peared a broad blue ribbon with tlie order of the elephants 
I leave you to guess what was my consternation, for I 
was well aware that I saw before me the Prince Royal of 
Denmark. When I recollected my indecorous mirth, 
and the angfer it had excited, I stood moticmless, and was 
undetermined whether to advance or withdraw ; — I fiin- 
cied myself already doomed to the punishment which 
my impertinence deserved. I stood, as it were, riveted 
to the ground, in spite of the entreaties of the chamber- 
lain, who urged me to enter the apartment, which, how- 
ever, in my eyes, was as full of terrors as Blue Beard^s 
secret chamber. Fortunately for me, it happened that 
the young lady whom I had seen walking with the 
prince on the preceding day, and who was no other than 
his charming sister, the Princess Augustinburg, at this 
moment passed through the gallery on her way to her 
brother^s apartment Encouraged by her angelic looks, 
I followed her into the room, hoping that her presence 
would screen me from the reproaches which I was fully 
conscious of deserving. Overwhelmed with confusion, I 
presented to the prince, with a trembling hand, a petition 
which my uncle had given me. He read it, and then 
handing it to his sister, said: * Here is another victim of 
the French revolution, whom Lowendhall recommends 
to me.** He then questioned me with great kindness, re- 
specting our situation, resources, and projects. Em- 
boldened by this reception, I told him all we had su^red 
since our departure from France, described our forced 
pilgrimage across Germany; and added, that our design 
was to proceed to Sweden, where we relied on the assist- 
' ance of Count Fersen, who cherished a cordial friendship 
for my uncle. The princess listened to the narrative of 
our misfortunes with a degree of interest which was cal- 
culated to alleviate them. When I described our pedes- 
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tran joarney and all the privaJtioiiB that attended it, the 
prinoe said : * Bat douhUess yoa understand German ?' 
— ^'Alas, DO ! your highness,* replied I ; *• and that circum- 
stance in itself rendered our journey the more miserable.* 
— ^^Poor fellow r said the princess, in a tone of commi- 
seration : * to have suffered so much at so early an age I' 
Her whole manner was in per&ct accordance with the 
delicacy of her features, the elegance of her form, the 
modesty of her deportment, and the sweet tone of her 
voice. Every kind word she uttered was the more con- 
solatory on account of the air of sincere feeling with 
which it was accompanied. In thus describing her, I 
render only the sincere tribute of memory and gratitude. 

^ While she addressed to me some questions about my 
ikmily, and my education, the prince royal wrote a few 
words on the petition which I had presented to him, and 
letuming the paper to me, said : * 60 to my chancery, 
and you will receive one hundred Fredericks d'or, which 
will enable your uncle to travel more at his ease.* — ^ Sir,* 
said the princess, * I wish you happiness ; and if you do 
hot find it in Sweden, return to Denmark. Here at 
least you will find repose.* The prinoe then summoned 
his chamberlain, and ordered him to oondoct me to the 
treasury. 

^ Ah ! thought I, as I left the palace, what a lesson 
have I received ! what a dignified revenge fer my incon- 
siderate. impertinence I In the excess of my gratitude I 
was ready to throw myself at his royal highness's feet ! 
HowcFer, the lesson he gave me was not without its use; 
for since that time I have never had cause to reproach 
myself for a similar act of thoughtlessness.**—'' But,** 
said the Prince de Ligne, '' this was merely a lesson in 
good manners ; you have said nothing about your lesson 
in German.**-*** You shall hear of that presently,** con* 
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tinoed L ** A few days after my intemew with the 
Prince Royal of Denmark, my uncle engaged our paaeage 
on board a veaael which was going to Stockhdm, but 
which was detained for some time by contrary winds in 
the loads of Copenhagen. On the night of the 2d of 
April we were awakened by a loud cannonade. Nelson, 
nnder the command of Sir Hyde Parker, was forcing the 
straits of the Sowid ; and next morning at daybreak the 
whole of the Engliah fleet was in sight of the city. Mean- 
while boats were sent out to tow the merchant vessels 
into the harbour ; and a few moments after our return to 
the port, and the landing of the passengers, the engage* 
ment commenced. The attack was as spirited as the de- 
fence was heroic. Not a single inhabitant of Copenhagen 
but took up arms to resist the unjust aggression. The 
university furnished a corps of twelve hundred young 
men, the flower of Denmark. It would even have been 
dangerous not to ha,ve taken part in the enthusiasm of 
resistance which then universally prevailed. Armed 
with a sabre which might have belonged to King Canutet 
and which was lent me by the master of the inn at which 
we put up, I repaired to the jetty, where I witnessed one 
of the most terrific spectacles that the imagination can 
conceive. Denmark was never before engaged in so 
vigorous a defence, and never perhaps had tho Dan^ such 
an opportunity of displaying their national courage. I 
marched about on the quay, holding in my hand the 
drawn sabre, which was nearly as long as a lance, and I 
was no doubt supposed to be a sentinel on duty. The 
city was on fire: the Infoedstretten, Captain Thura, 
blew up, and the fiightfiil conflagration wholly absorbed 
my attention, when suddenly some one tapped me on the 
shoulder, and gave me an order in German. I turned 
round, and beheld the Prince Royal of Denmark. He 
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was dressed in the same graj coat which he wore when 
I first saw him. In the confusion of the moment he had 
got separated from his suite. * What are jou doing here?* 
enquired the prince. * I am acting as in duty bounds 
your royal highness*' — *• Well, then, will you carry this 
paper to the young officer who is about to take the com^ 
mand of yonder floating battery? His name is V illemoes; 
and remember the word aitgenblicklichJ' — *■ What word, 
prince V — '^^ugertbliddichf which signifidb immediately. 
You must pronounce that word when you give him the 
paper.' I executed this order with the utmost despatch ; 
but on my return to the quay the prince royal was gone. 
Stationed on one of the floating batteries, whence he 
could contemplate the action and despatch his orders, he 
animated by his presence the brave population of Copen- 
hagen ; and certainly when I then saw him so energeti- 
cally practising what he preached, my only feelings 
were enthusiasm and admiration* You know the issue 
of the acticm. The Danes earned inmuMrtal glory; but 
they lost six thousand men ; and further resistance ap- 
peared impossible. An armistice was granted ; and on 
Good Friday Nelson landed to hold an interview with the 
prince royal; the rescdt of which was the repeal of the 
treaty offensive aind defensive between Denmark, Sweden, 
and Russia, against England* Sinee that time Frederick 
has ascended the throne of Denmark, which may 
now be regarded merely as a vast and beautiful 
seigniory, with a :royal crown in its armorial bearings. 
But yon see the many events that have ensued since I 
last saw him have not caused that exceHent prince to 
forget a circumstance apparently so frivolous." 

** All these lessons of experience will, of course, not 
be lost on you." — ** I hope not, prince. I should wish to 
say with Rousseau: *J'ai beaucoup v^cu en peu d'annees. 



} 
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et le chemins det poflsions m*a conduit k U philoso- 
phie.' " ** Ab! philocmphy ib a mere word; There have 
been many kinds of it, firom the apostles, who were real 
philosophers, to the SeptembrUeurs, who caUed them- 
selves philosophers. The word is not precisely the thing. 
Take mine, it is that of Epicums. Beal philosophy is 
pleasure ; but we must endeavour to reconcile it with 
our duty." 

**■ Truly," obeenred Mr. Griffiths, '*fi:om what I know 
of your life, I think you might already begin to write* 
your memoirs." — ^O no," interrupted the Prince der 
Ligne, ** there is time enough for that In youth wo 
live too much out of ourselves, and in old age to6 much 
within ourselves. Mature age is between the two eX' 
tremee. Let him wait till the romance of his 11& is ter.r 
minated before he begins to write its history." 

The prince left us for a few moments to write one of 
those little billets which he was in the habit of siguin^^ 
with a line thus , which he said saved him the 

trouble of writing his name. An anxious wish already 
prevailed to procure these memorials Of a man whoor 
time viras hurrying too fast to immortality. 

** Like the Arab," said he, as he sealed his note, ^ let 
us thank God, who has given us a pen for a tongue, antf 
paper for a messenger. I am sending these lines to ther 
Dutchess of Oldenburg. She yesterday laid a wager that 
I would not compose before noon a hundred lines on » 
subject which she would giro me. I have won th« 
wager; for well or ill the task is accomplished. I might 
with justice add the observation of Voltaire to Mademoi- 
selle Clairon : — * J*ai travaill^ pour vous toute cette nuit, 
madame, comme un jeune homme de vingt ans.' " — ^^ Has 
the Dutchess of Oldenburg time," said I, " to think about 
poetry ? I thought her exduaively engiossed by her at- 
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taclunent for the Prince Royal of Wirtembarg.**— *« Oh !** 
replied the Prince de Ligne, ** that interesting romance 
is approaching its dinouemetU; for I was yesterday in- 
i^rmed that the dispensation of the Greek church had 
anived, and that the marriage would be officially an- 
nounced.*' At that moment the pretty Titine, the Prince 
de Ligne's adopted daughter, came to infi>rm him that 
some persons were waiting for him in the drawing-room* 
** I win come down immediately, my dear," said he, ** I, 
like others, must pay my contingent to the congress ; 
but people seem to take me ftr one of the curiosities of 
this diplomatic fidr; and I am often obliged to make an 
exertion to amuse people who are not worth the trouble. 
Because I am gay, I am expected to weary myself M 
those who are not so ; but, like a good soldier, I will not 
quit the breach ; and, like a good actor, I will not retire 
until the 611 of the curtain : and though I am not one of 
the o(»nmittee which our good emperor has chosen firom 
among the most distinguished personages of the court, 
fi>r the purpose of rendering the visit of the sovereigns to 
Vienna as agreeable as possible, yet I do all I can to 
promote that object I am one of the speaking puppets, 
and I feare the acting puppets to fill the higher parts in 
the grand comedy." We took leave of this extraordinary 
man, and continued our walk on the Graben, where we 
met several of our friends. Indeed, at that time in 
Vienna, it was the eustom to be so continually out of 
doors, that the Graben was to fi>reigners what the Place 
of Saint Mark is ta the Venetians,— they spend almost 
their whole time th' e. 
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CHAPTER XVin. 

The Duke of Saxe Teschen^s picture gallery — ^The Emperor Alex' 
ander's inspection of it-^ount Lucchesini — Dinner at Mr. 
Reilly's— Sir Sydney Smith — ^His mission at the Congress — Mm-* 
fieilly's ostentation— Loss of his wealth. 

No person, whatever may be his political creed, can 
peruse with indifference narratives which describe the 
personages who have played prominent parts in the 
great scene of the world. The anecdotes which I relate 
will therefore not be devoid of interest to those who love 
to follow into the social circle, and the details of private 
life, individuals, whose names appear conspicuous on the 
page of history. At Vienna, I had the opportunity of 
approaching and knowing such individuals ; and if my 
pictures are occasionally somewhat highly coloured, the 
designs are nevertheless correct 

As I had yet some time to spare before the hour ap- 
pointed for dinner, I went, accompanied by Zibin, Zava- 
dowski, and Lucchesini, to view the residence of Duke 
Albert of Saze Teschen. 

Among the numerous valuable objects which the pa- 
lace contains, I had heard a g^reat deal about a unique 
collection of drawings and engravings, the former amount- 
ing to nearly twelve thousand, and the latter to a hundred 
and thirty thousand, all copied from the works of artists 
l>f eminence. We were received very politely by Mi Le- 
fevre, the keeper of these treasures, of which, he infi>rme<3 
us, he intended to publish a detailed chronological ac- 
count, ranged in the order of the different schools. At 
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the fhrther end of the picture gaUery Duke Albeit was 
doing the honours of his palace to the Empi^ror Alex- 
ander, who was accompanied by Greneral Ouwarofi^ and 
Prince Eugene. When we approached they were en- 
gaged in examining a collection of maps, and military 
plans, which was considered the most complete of the 
kind in Europe. ** Cities have been destroyed,^* obserred 
Duke Albert, ** and empires have been overthrown, but 
the military positions still remain.". He then drew some 
comparisons, to prove that the same chances had often 
brought about the same results : bat the attention of his 
distinguished visiters seemed to be particularly directed 
to tiie theatre of the late campaigns. The Emperor 
Alexander, while he inspected the different plans, made 
flome interesting remarks upon them. Those to whom 
truth has but one langu^will appreciate the following, 
which I collect from my memoranda. 

** There,** said his majesty, pointing out the spot with 
his finger, **BUch a corps committed such a fault ; such a 
battery was HI placed ; sudi a charge decided the action. 
There, at Austerlitz, we might have recovered ourselves 
and gained the day; but Kutusoff was too long before 
Mortier; and the frozen lakes of Augend and Monitz, 
where the ice broke and submerged twenty thousand 
men, and fifty jKeces of cannon, completed our disas- 
ters.**-^ And yet,*' observed Prince Eugene, ''we should 
perhaps have lost the battle, if the emperor had commen- 
ced the attack a few hours sooner:— on what trifles do 
the chances of war depend I*'—" There, at Friedland,** 
continued Alexander, ** all was lost by a fiiJae movement 
of our cavalry, of which Ney took advantage, and by the 
retreat of Korsakow, whose whde corps was surrounded, 
and who was lost in seeking to escape across the waves 
of the Alle. We fought well, but wo had too able a« 
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enemy to oope with.** The emperor pused alternately 
fiom the campaigns of Italy to those of Germany, deli- 
eately avoiding any allusion to the &tal campaign of 
Russia. ** After all,** added he, addressing himself to 
Prince Eugene, " here are scenes of glory which revive 
recollections with which you have reason to be satis- 
fied.** — ^^ Ah, sire,** replied Eugene, ''you see how this 
^lory has ended.** — ^ Do not confound glory with ambi- 
tion,** resumed the emperor. ''We flit over this earth 
like shadows; and yet we are as anxious to enrich our- 
selves as if we thought the elements of which oar bodies 
are composed would never dissolve.**—^ And, after aD," 
said Eugene, "what is the giory we so eageriy thirst 
fi>r t Ws labour to obtain it, and then it is envied, at- 
tacked, doubted, and at length ftvgotten.**— ^ It is not so 
with respect to yours, atid that of your ftmily, prince, 
which already belongs to history.**— ^ And it isan inherit- 
snee, sire, to which no one can havd more Indisputable 
rights than your majesty. The conqnerer overthrows 
and destroys, but the statesman raisds and ftmnds national 
prosperity on solid bases." From the cordial way hi 
whtdL the emperor pressed the hand of the prince, I 
eould perceive that he was gratified by the compliment 
This dialogue reminded me of Peter the Great enter- 
taaning the Swedish generals after the battle of Fultawa, 
and drinkbg the healths of his masters in the art of 
war. 

Duke Albert put an end to this conflict of courtesy, 
by showing his illustrious visiters a descriptive cata- 
logne of the pictures, which he b still engaged in pre* 
paring, notwithstanding his advanced age. To enume- 
cato the treasures of this valuable collection, it would be 
necessary to copy the catalogue firomi beginning to end. 
fiome of the drawings are dated aa far back as the year 
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1430. There are upwards of a hundred and fifty by Al- 
bert Durer, most of which are executed with pen and 
ink. The figures are richly coloured, particularly some 
birds, which are remarkable for exquisite finish. The 
engravings of Albert Durer, besides their intrinsic value, 
derived additional interest from the circumstance of their 
having formed a part of the private collection of that 
great master. The duke drew our attention to some 
drawings by Raphael, and about fifty sketches by Claude. 
In short, the complete series is of inestimable value to 
the history of the arts of drawing and engraving. The 
Emperor Alexander approached us, and after speaking 
very kindly to Zibin, presented him to Prince Eugene as 
the youngest knight of St George. On hearing some 
one mention the name of Lucchesini, he asked him 
whether his fiither was the individual who had been ple- 
nipotentiary to the celebrated congress of Listow, in the 
reign of Frederick II. ** He was, sire."—'* And where 
is he now ?" — ^ Living on his estate near Lucca.** — "• I^** 
resumed Alexander, ^ he amuse himself by retracing the 
recollections of his past life) they must be deeply inte- 
resting ; for few men have seen so much.** 

Having inspected the splendidly ftinushed apartments 
of the palace, in one of which was a Panharmonicon 
consisting of a hundred and thirty instruments, and an 
automaton trumpeter, which executed symphonies and 
marches with admirable precision, we left the palace and 
proceeded to the Belvidere to see a collection of pic- 
tures, which was enriched by Joseph IL at the time of 
the suppression of some of the convents. Their number 
amounts to upwards of one thousand four hundredi and 
tliey occupy twenty-three rooms, being ranged in order 
according to the different schools to which they belong. 
Most of them are works of rare beauty and value. 

13* 
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At th« BeWidere we met the Kmg of BaYaria, acoonu 
jpanied hy his cfaamberfaun, Covoit Reehberf^. The oount 
h an enlightened connoiaaeiir of art, and hia ezplana- 
tiods of the sabjeda of the pictoreB, and his r«narke on 
their execution^ were liBtened to with considerable inte- 
rest by the king. M. Fuger, the keeper of the Belvidere» 
who is himself aiTeminent portrait and historical painter, 
eonductod us through the gallery. He particularly di- 
rected our attention to some fine works of Titian and 
Rubens, which were so numerous that they filled two 
rooms. We also saw several chef d'auvrei of Vandyck; 
but as all the pictures of the Belvidere are described in a 
catalogue published in 1781, 1 need not enter into any 
detaib respecting them. I may however mention, that 
in each room there is a list of the pictures, together with 
the names of the masters to whom they are attributed. 
This arrangement is of course exceedingly useful to 
visiters who may not happen to be accompanied by such 
able cicerones as Count Rechberg and Professor Fuger. 

While these two connoisseurs were disputing yery 
learnedly on the pre-eminence of the galleries of Eu- 
rope, and were commenting on the various styles and de- 
grees of merit belonging to the different painters and 
schools, I hinted to Mr. Griffiths that our dinner hour 
was approaching ; and we accordingly adjourned fi'om 
the gallery of portraits to the gallery of living characters. 

We got to Mr. Reilly*s only a few mmutes before the 
announcement of dinner. The table was laid out in a 
long gallery, at the further extremity of which an im- 
mense Bnglish sideboaid, covered with a profusion at 
plate, china, and crystal, denoted the wealth rather than 
the good taste of our host Mr. R — «- placed on his 
right the Prince Royal of Bsivaria, and on his left the 
Prince Royal of WirteiidNng. Tho rest of the company, 
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coBBU^Jif of a numerous assemblage of princes, gene- 
rals, ministers, &c. ranged themselves as they pleased. I 
had tke food fiutune to get seated next to Sir Sydney 
Smith* whose conversation was peculiarly interesting, in- 
asmuch as it happened to turn on events in which he had 
himself been personally concerned. 

Sir. Sydney Smith had not, like many other foreign- 
ers, been drawn to the congress a£ Vienna merely by 
motives of curiosity; his object was not less political 
than philanthropicaL He intended to appeal to the mag- 
nanimity of the sovereigns with the view of Inducing 
them to put a stop to the outrages committed by the 
pirates of Algiers and Turns. He hoped to excite a cru- 
sade, of which he would declare himself the leader, and 
the object of which was to annihilate fat ever the odious 
traffic in white slaves in Africa. He told me that he 
was arranging in proper ord^r the documents connected 
with the subject, with which some English societies had 
fiirnished him; ^ And I shall soon," he added, ^submit 
them to the consideration of the illustrious individuals 
who I hope will become the patrons of my anti-i»ratical 
society ; for a meeting will very shortly be convoked for 
that purpose.*' I requested that he would let me know 
the time for which the meeting was fixed, which he 
kindly promised to do. 

^Another object, no less importanl^rings me to Vi- 
enna,** added he ; " I came invested with powers from 
Gustavus Adolphus, who, under the title of Duke of HoU 
stein, has intrusted me to present to the congress his de- 
daration relative to his claims to the throne of Sweden. 
In eonsideration of my rank as an officer in the Swedish 
navy, and a knight of the order of the sword, he has 
deigned to honour me with his confidence, i feel proud 
of this testimonial of esteem, on the port o£ the nnfovtu^ 
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nafe monarch, and I will raise my voice to defend his 
rights. In that assembly, where the words justice, repa- 
ration, and legitimacy, are sacredly invoked, I will 
openly appeal to the conscience of the monarchs, and in 
support of my arguments I will refer them to their ovm. 
If^ contrary to all probability, my cause should fail before 
this august tribunal, I will fearlessly bring it before the 
parliament of England. I will ask why a legitimate 
king is deprived of his power; why the firmest enemy 
of Bonaparte is to be tiie victim of his intrigues; and 
why the sovereign, who, with chivalrous courage, was 
the first to attack the colossus, should be forsaken in his 
misfortune. It is a well-known fact that Napoleon never 
forgave Gustavus Adolphus for reproaching him as he 
did with the Duke d*£nghien*s murder ; for recalling his 
ambassador from Paris at the time of the duke^s death ; 
and finally, for returning to the King of Prussia the de- 
coration of the black eagle, which had also been sent to 
Bonaparte ; Gustavus alleging as his reason for rejecting 
it, that he could not wear an order which would make 
him the brother in firms of an assassin. I am well 
aware," continued the admiral, ** that I shall be told the 
king himself signed his act of abdication ; but I will 
answer that he was then a prisoner ; and even though, 
yielding to circumstances, he renounced his own claim 
to the throne, is it to be expected that he should disinherit 
his son, and dethrone his dynasty ? The prince, who is 
allied to so many sovereign houses, the descendant of 
Gustavus Adolphus, Gustavus Vasa, and Charles 0(11., 
must inspire the interest which is attached to such great 
recollections. Surely at the present moment, when prin- 
ciples are invoked, it is impossible to commit the incon- 
sistency of rejecting the most sacred of principles, viz. 
that of hereditary succession, supported by so much 
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^oTj and the durdtion of oenturies.** — **• But, admiral," 
obeerred I, "" policy^ the fiiith o^pnuniaes, and the gene- 
ral intere^ are thiagpg which cannot be lost sight of; 
the congress canaot annul those solemn and public acts^ 
or even those secret treaties, which ensure to Bemadotte "^ 
and to his djmarty the peacefiil possession of the throne 
of Sweden. His eminent sernoe to the European cause 
«an never be^^eoompensed by such treaeliery : he cannot 
lie hurled fioni tlie high stalaoii to which he has been 
vaiaed by Ifae mianimoas voice of the Swedish natioii, 
«nd whieh iie has hitherto ahown himself so worthy to 
(filL The allies wiH not fiivoe npon the Swedes the mo- 
narch whom they have rejected, and whose condnct 
liitlierto has ^haps jostled their revolt X have been 
infivnaed, siaoe my anival in Vienna, that ahoctly after 
the battle of Lelpsic Gustawa wrote to Nagoleon, ne- 
qaeatiQg thrt he would permit him to enter his aervioe; 
«r at least that he would enaure to him a refuge' in 
fVanoe.**— >* Yei^** cAieerved the adnnral; ** and it maybe 
added that Napoleon disdained to extend his hand to a 
proetrate Ibe.**— ^ Ah, Sir Sydney, a title of glory often 
pursues its poaaeasor in adversity, and throwa a Inatre 
over mia&rtone; and in the equivocal aituafion of Gua- 
<avua Adolphna, misfortune murt be supported witii dig^ 
nity to render it respectable. I have always observed 
that, in advenaty, those are most pitied who live in re- 
tirement and avoid attracting attdhtSon. But, after all, 
there is no litde honour to be earned in fiuUng in audi 
an attempt ; and you, admiral* like our Abb6 Delille, will 
•deserve to be called U courtisau du tnalheur.''* — ^*^ As I 
have never been a courtier except to fiillen greatness, I 
will be firm to my principles, and defend the intere3ts of 
Oustavua, who is in all respects worthy of support 
Surely the rights of the people will not be contended for 
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in a congress, in which legitimacy is the only god iit' 
▼oked. If, to the misfortune of mankind, there is no 
tribunal to which an appeal may be made against arbi* 
trary acts, posterity will at least pronounce judgment, 
and will say thatif Gustavus has been the objeet of envy 
and animosity, it is because brilliant qualifications and 
exalted rank seldom escape the attacks of calumny. On 
the throne as well as in private life, it is unjust that chil- 
dren should Buflbr fbr the faults of fheif paxents ; aiftd 
now that all Europe is about to be remoulded, would it 
not be easy to extract from the vast crucible parts 
enough fbr all who have any claim to compensation ?" 

The increasing interest of the admiral^s conversation 
Induced me to ask him fbr some details of hb adventure 
ous life, which he very readily gave me. T%e incidents 
he described were so various and extraordinary, that they 
seemed to belong as much to romance as to history: 
passing rapidly fi:om the happy days of hk boyhood, to 
the brilliant period of his youth, he recapitulated the 
principal events of his life in nearly the fbUowing terms: 

** After the peace of 1783, being unemployed, I entered 
the Swedish service. On the glorious naval victory o€ 
1791, the king invested me with the grand cross of the 
order of the sword. Shortly after I ent^^ed the Turkish 
service, whence being recalled by a proclamation from 
my own sovereign, I accompanied Lord Hood to Toulon, 
and on our evacuation of that place I burned the French 
Rliips in the port In 1796, being stationed befbre Havre, 
I captured a French privateer; but a calm ensuing, I was 
prevented fh>m securing the prize. A sailor having se^ 
cretly cut the cable, the flood tide carried me into the 
Seine, where, being attacked by a superior force, I was 
obliged to surrender. I was conveyed to Paris, and eon* 
(med in the prison of the Abbaye, Some friends, by 



A NOBLEMAN. 155 

means of a fiilae order, enabled me to effect my escape,* 
and I returned to London. I was then appointed to the 
command of the Tiger eighty -gun ship, with which I 
was ordered to watch the coast of Egypt. After having 
bombarded Alexandria I saUed for Syria, where my pre- 
sence induced the pasha to defend St Jean d' Acre ; and 
with my assistance he obliged the French to raise the 
siege : on that occasion the sultan presented me with an 
aigrette of considerable value. On my return to London 
I received the freedom of the city, together with a pre- 
sent of a sword from the corporation. In 1802 I was 
elected a^ member of Parliament for Rochester, and I 
hel4 my seat undl the rupture of the peace of Amiens, 
when I obtained the command of the Antelope. In 
1805 I was made a rear-admiral, and I proceeded to the 
Mediterranean^ where I took Caprea afler a siege of 
Mine hours. When, in 1807» Bonaparte declared that the 
house of Bra|ranza had ceased to reign, I conveyed the 
Prince Regent of Portugal and his family to Brazil, and 
soon after I was appointed second in command to the 
fleet in the Mediterranean, in which station I remained 
until the general peaces** 

To this brief narrative, which was related with a 
charming air of simplicity, I listened with such profound 
interest, tliat I did net perceive the monotony of Mr. 
ReiUy's dinner, which, though sumptuous, appeared dull 
to every one perhaps except me and the interesting indi- 

* About the end of Apri', 1798, a few days before Bonapane'a de- 
parture for Egypt, Sir Sydney Smith, who so powerfully contribu- 
ted to his reverses, escaped from the Temple. This circumstance, 
though of no great importance in itself, proved the means of de« 
featingthe most gigantic projects, and probably preveuted the revo- 
lution of the Eaut. flow vain it is to seek for great causes for 
great evunts! 
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vidual who sat next me» The emineRt penons who tmd 
been brought together either by their own emioaty or 
the importunity of their host, appeared to kbosr under 
a certain degree of restraint. In spite of proftisioB of 
expense, exquisite cookery, and coeClf wmes, the whole 
went off heavily, and every one appeared fo look with 
impatience to the moment of departure.- 

At nine o^dock the company adjourned^ to the draw- 
ing-room, where cofiee and ices were served^ In imita«- 
tion of a Kassmn costom, several tables were covereil 
with the valuables and curiosities of cBfferenI kiids which 
Mr. R^— had collected in the courw of his travels. 
This gave the room the appearance of a museum. The 
l^olean minstrels, whe were then quite iSF la mode at 
Viennaysang some of their native melodies; but eveit 
these enlivening mounlain strains had not povrer to 
banish the enntis which pervaded the whole party. Mr.- 

K ^1 to do him justice, made every exerdon to enter- 

tain his guests; but in vain ; and in spite ef whist, sing^ 
ing, and every other amusement, he found' it impossible 
to thaw the ice which benumbed i^ present 

By ten o'clock most of the company had, under va- 
rious pretences, succeeded in getting away. I made my 
escape unperceived ; and I could not help reflecting oa 
the absurdity of the man who had taken so much trou* 
ble, and spent so much money, for the sake of producing 
80 unsatisfactory a result ; for throughout the whole even- 
ing, aH seemed to be asking each other, how and why 
are we here ? 

I have since learned that, afler the congress, Mr. 
R left Vienna, and proceeded to Paris. His wealth, 
which was the subject of so much mystery and wonder, 
was obtained at the gaming table, and it speedily flowed 
back to the source whence it had been derived* Reduced 
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to abject misery, u at one time or other the vietima of 
that dangeroua jpasBion usually are, he addressed, from 
his humble abode at Versailles, appeals to the bounty of 
those who had formerly partaken of his splendid ban- 
quets: like the celebrated gamester Beaurarlet, who, 
seated on the steps of the mansion whidi had once been 
his own, gambled with the money thrown to him by 
his old associates. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Unexpected meeting with the Prince de Ligne— His amoufe, ami 
notioiu about love— Ck>unt Zavadowekl— His ualucky adveo' 
ture. 

How many errors and relets might be spared, if we 
had alwajB sufficieni forethoog^ht to ask ourselves what 
at a future time we should think of any action we are 
about to perform, — what yalue we should attach to the 
object, the attainment of which we eagerly desire, — and 
in what light we should regard the gratification of a pas- 
sion, which for a time absorbs the whole soul. To think 
of the time to come, during the time present ; to trans- 
port oneself in idea into futurity, if it be the greatest ef^ 
fort of man over himself is also the best security for the 
correctness of his actions. 

It was late when I left Mr. Reilly*s, and the night 
being very fine, I returned home by the ramparts. I was 
fiu* firom ezpectitag to meet any one I knew ; for in spite 
of the yarious amusemento of Vienna, and the numerous 
foreigners who thronged to them, all in general retired 
to their homes before midnight In one of the bastions 
which projected over the moat I perceived at a little dis- 
tance a tall figure wrapped in a light-coloured eloak, 
which in the moonlight looked very much like the ghost 
in Hamlet Curiosity induced me to approach ; and it 
veas not without surprise that I recognised the Prince de 
Ligne. — ^ Ah, prince !" I exclaimed, " what are you 
doing here at this late hour, and on so cold a night ?" — 
^* In love,** replied he, " all the charm is in the beginning ; 
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«nd therefore I like to renew that beginning as oflen as 
possible: but at jour age I was waited for: at mine I 
am obliged to wait; and what is worse, I wait to no pur- 
pose." — ^ I presume, prince, you are here on an assigna- 
tion ?" — ^ Yes; but unfortunately you see I am alone."— 
^ Ah, prince ! if it be true that a woman can enjoy no 
happiness except by the reflection of another's glory, 
where is the woman who would not be proud to owe her 
happiness and glory to you ?*' 

** Prince," said I, " I will not intrude upon you any 
longer." — ^" And I," repUed he, "will not wait any longer. 
Lend me your arm, and let us go homewards." As we 
walked along, the prince's conversation bore a tinge of 
melancholy, which was evidently the result of the little 
disappcantment he had just sustained. " One might be 
tempted to belieire," said he, "that in life reflection comes 
only as a last misfortune. When old, we live by the heart 
and the Imagination: when the body begins to decay, it 
is only love that can warn us we still live." — ^"Yes, 
prince; but the advantage of experience and reason 
must not be forgotten." — ^*^ True, reason helps us to tole- 
rate and console, and that is to love." He then reverted 
to some of the brilliant incidents of his long career ; de- 
tailing several of bis feats of arms, without Ibigetting 
the moments he had devoted to love. " But," added he, 
AS he iinished the picture, " life is like, a cup of clear 
water, which is disturbed as we drink it; the first drops 
arc ambrosia ; but the sediment is at the bottom. After 
all, what does it signify ? Man arrives at the tomb as 
the wanderer reaches the threshold of his home ; — and 
here I am at mine. Good night !" I then left that ex- 
cellent and extraordinary man, whose only foible perhaps 
was that of not accommodating his taste to his age, and 
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man. ^ My dear oounV' said I> *' in all probability this 
is merely a joke, intended to alarm yon. Be comforted. 
They cannot surely intend to rob you in this way. I 
will go to them immediately. They cease to be my 
friends if they hesitate fi)r one moment to adopt the 
course which honour dictates.*' 

In a few minutes I was at Z 's lodgings. I en- 
deavoured by every possible argument, to prevail on him 
to relinquish his unjust claims. I pointed out the fatal 
consequences that might ensue to himself, if the affiur 
should reach the ears of the emperor, whose aversion to 
gaming was weU known, and who, I said, would un- 
doubtedly make some signal example, for the purpose of 
checking the practice among his officers. But all my 
endeavours to bring him to a sense of justice were una- 
vailing. He ridiculed what he termed my sentimental 
pathos, and concluded by expressing the hope that I 
would give him a chance of winning my curricle and 
pair of Hungarian horses ; in which case, he observed, I 
should have an opportunity of preaching for myselfl I 
indignantly left him. 

From the officer I went to the diplomatist, whom I 
found, if possible, still more devoid of feeling. He made 
a long speech to prove to me that nothing was more 
honest and honourable than to rouse a young man of 
twenty from his bed at midnight, for the purpose of rob- 
bing him of his fortune. ** Is it worth while to make so 
many words about the loss of a few danmachklos ?" [the 
name for paper money in Russia,] said he. ** We have 
claimants here for thrones which have been lost in an 
unlucky game ; but do you think their appeals will be 
listened to ? You saw the gentleman who left me just 
as you entered: — ^that was the Marquis Brignolo. He 
has come here to sue for the independence of Grenoa. He 
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b ambassador from the expiring republic, and here is the 
energetic protest which he intends to address to the con- 
gress. You may read it But in spite of all his logic 
Genoa will be given to Piedmont The winner must 
have the winnings. ' Venice with all her ancient wisdom 
has disappeared. The Adriatic has not swallowed her 
up; but Austria has won her, and Austria will have her. 
Malta solicits from the congress only her arms and her 
rock ; but it is said England has won her, and let England 
keep her. Prussia has won Saxony, Sweden Norway, 
and Russia Poland. All Europe is now at play round a 
large green table : kingdoms are the stakes, and a diplo- 
matic shake of the dice may win a hundred thousand, 
two hundred thousand, or a million heads.* Why should 
not I win a few scraps of paper, when fortune is inclined 

to fitvour me ?" — ** But from your friend. Count V* 

— ** Pshaw ! why talk to me of friendship 7 Is friendship 
or even relationship ever taken into account in the win- 
nings and losings of crowns and sceptres? My dear 
feUow, Figaro long ago decided that * ee qw est bon d 
prendre^ egt h(m <l garderJ* " 

This heartless sophistry I treated with the contempt 
it deserved; and I returned sorrowfrilly to my poor 
friend Zavadowski, to acquaint him with the ill success 
of my endeavours to serve him. 

^ I knew it," said he ; " there is but one way to deal 
with such people, and I will try it" He resumed all his 
wonted coolness, dressed himself, and went out to call on 
the grand chamberlain Narishkin,' whom he no doubt 
wished to inform of his disaster, and the justice he ex- 
pected to receive. He would not allow me to accompany 
him, and I went alone to try my horses, hoping that my 

* The word Aead was employed in all the stipulatiomi for the 
exchange, parcelling out of territory, itc 
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drive would help to divert away the painful state of feel- 
in||r which the last twenty-four hours had produced. 

Such events as the above were not of rare occurrence 
in Russia, where the passion fi>r gaming was carried to 
an extreme, which but too fully verified the observation 
of Madame Deshouilliers, ^* On commence par etre ditpe, 
onjinii par etre friponJ'* I have often heard anecdotes 
which proved that it was no unusual thing for vast for- 
tunes to change owners in the course of a few hours. 
But the instance above related, firom the extent of the sum, 
and the short time in which it was lost and won, seemed 
to exhibit a refinement in the art scarcely to be expected, 
considering the ages of the parties, the eldest of whom 
was not twenty-three. 

The result fully verified what I had hinted to Z . 

The Emperor Alexander, who entertained the greatest 
dislike of gaming and gamesters, heard the story, which 
indeed made some noise in Vienna at the time. From 

that moment he withdrew his fiivour firom Z , who 

told me, when I subsequently met him in Paris, that he 
would rather have lost half his fortune than the affair 
should have happened, and that he should always regret 
not having followed my advice when I urged him to 
arrange it 

Count Zavadowski and Count B met, and fought 

with swords. Zavadowski wounded his adversary, but 
he was sentenced only to a small fine. However, Alex* 
ander never forgave him ; for, on the count's application 
to be attached to the Russian embassy to Florence, the 
emperor coupled his refusal with the following observa- 
tion: — 

**In consideration of the services rendered to our 
august mother by your fiither. Count Zavadowski, I par- 
don the indecorous presumption of your request* 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Dinner at Prince TaUesrrand^s—Uis position attbe congress — Some 
of his guests— Tlie Duke of Riclielieu— Count Pozzo di Borgo— 
Newly devised concert at court— Rojral liunting party— The em- 
press of AuBtria^s dexterity in shooting— Anecdote relative to 
the Clueen Christina of Sweden. 

A stranger visiting Vienna at the time of the congress, 
merely as a looker on, would probably have been struck 
vi^ith nothing but the confusion that prevailed there ; but 
had he become an actor in the busy scene, it would have 
assumed a different aspect in his eyes, and the contact of 
the distinguished individuals present would have aw]aken- 
ed a fhousand ideas and hopes. 

For some time after my arrival in A^enna I had been 
90 constantly engaged, that with the exception of a few 
few formal visits to the members of the French legation, 
I had had no communication with them, though several 
among them were my intimate friends. France was re- 
presented at the congress by Prince Talleyrand, the Duke 
Dalberg, and Count Alexis de Noailles,. whose niones are 
titles of the highest merit M. de Talleyrand seemed 
indeed to be the most influential member of the diplo- 
matic assembly, in whidi the ascendancy of his wit and 
talent was not less conspicuous than it had previously 
been in his own saloons at Paris and Neuilly. France at 
that time stood in a situation equally difficult with res^tect 
to external and internal affairs. Enthralled in the em- 
barrassments and disunion arising out of a new organi- 
sation, the French government was neither able nor will- 
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ing to manifest any thing like vigoroua measi^es. The 
great powers, the arbiters of the congress, therefore 
maintained a degree of concord unparalleled in the re- 
cords of diplomacy ; and the representatives of France, 
by talents of the first order, smoothed away the obstacles 
raised up by a quadruple alliance with all its power and 
importance. 

I was invited to dine with Prince Talleyrand, and I 
naturally looked forward with some impatience to the 
appointed day, for I had not been in company with that 
celebrated man since my early boyhood. I found him 
still remarkable for his penetrating glance, the immova- 
bility of his features, and the airs and manners of a man 
of rank. The presence of my firiends MM. Rouen and 
de Baing helped to give me confidence in appearing 
before that court of wit, of which a circumstance of my 
youth contributed not a little to inspire me with awe. 

At an early hour I arrived at the hotel of the French 
embassy. From the apartments of Monsieur de Rouen 
I descended to the »alon de rSeeptum^ in which were the 
prince, the Duke Dalberg, and the Countess de Perigord, 
M. de Talleyrand*s niece, who did the honours of her 
uncle's house. The prince received me with that grace- 
ful affability which to him is second nature, and, taking 
me by the hand, with an air of kindness which carried 
me back to a former period of my life, he said, "^ So, sir, 
you could not pay me a visit until I came to Vienna.** 
Then, without waiting for a reply, which he perceived 
firom my embarrassment would not be a very ready one, 
he presented me to the Duke Palberg. I knew the 
duke, not only by his political reputation, but also by the 
character I had received of him from the Countess de 
Witt, who had been well acquainted with him at Warsaw. 
As to Madame de Perigord, I was in the habit of meet. 
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ing her every day in company* These circamBtancea 
soon made me feel at home in a saloon in which I ex- 
pected to witness some of the mort animated scenes of 
the historical drama of the congress. I could not help 
congratulating myself on my fortunate introductions at 
Vienna. I have passed the morning, thought I, with the 
intelligent and elegant Prince de Ligne, and in the 
evening I enjoy the society of M. de Talleyrand ; while 
the oiie enlightens my mind by the lessons of his long 
experience, the other will refine my taste by the magic 
of his'conversation, which subdues even when it fails to 
convince, and that shrewd and judicious observation 
which forms the most desirable school of talent and 
manners. 

Prince Talleyrand has been so dosely connected with 
the great events of his time, both public and secret, that 
it is impossible to sketch ^ portrait of him without en- 
tering into a vast series of political details. Of all the 
statesmen of modem times, none perhaps ever enjoyed 
so high a reputation during his life, on account of the 
extraordinary events in which he has taken part ; and 
for that very reason history alone can see and describe 
his character in its true light 

The dinner party was small, a circumstance at which 
I rejoiced, since it afforded me the better opportunity of 
seeing and hearing every individual composing the in- 
teresting group. 

Besides the members of the French embassy, the only 
foreigners were Prince Razumowski, General Pozzo di 
Borgo, and the Duke de Richelieu. When I left the 
duke at Odessa, where I spent some months with him, 
he was in a most distressing situation. The plague was 
raging in his gpvemments of Cherson and Taurida, and 
it xwas only by the most arduous exertions that he sue- 
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ceeded in ridding himself of the terrific viritant On 
meeting him again at Viennaf my questions were as 
rapid as my joy was sincere. I sat at table between him 
and M. de la Bernardi^re ; and we talked of the horrors 
of the terrible scourge, with the interest with which 
shipwrecked sailors may be supposed to revert to the 
dangers they have escaped from. All who know the 
Duke de Richelieu entertain for him the sincere respect 
which he could not fail to inspire. Few men have given 
proofii of such nobleness of mind and rigid disinterested* 
ness, in the high offices he has been called to- fill: his 
reward is the universal estimation in which his name is 
held. 

He related to me a number of interesting anecdotes 
concerning some of the inhabitants of Odessa ; and as 
the duke spoke in a very loud tone of voice, the other 
guests were unavoidably drawn into our conversation* 
Thus, during the whole time of dinner, nothing was 
spoken of but the plague, of which M. deRicheUeu painted 
tiie disasters at Odessa, while I described what I had 
witnessed at Constantinople. Gradually, however, other 
subjects were started, and the conversation became 
general. M. Pozzo di Borgo, whom I now met for the 
first time, appeared to me to combine, with a considera- 
ble fund of infiirmation, the shrewdness of mind common 
among his countrymen. From the commencement of 
his career, he had been the declared enemy of Bonaparte, 
and he did not dissemble the satisfaction he experienced 
at his downfall. He pointed out, with great clearness 
of reasoning, all the circumstances which had accelerated 
the catastrophe. 

When we retired to the drawing-room, we found a 
number of distinguished personages assembled. On 
seeing most of the members of the diplomatic body 
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grouped round M. de Talleyilind, a stranger might have 
supposed that his hotel Was the place appointed for the 
sittings of the congress. The Countess de Perigord^ 
who did the honours with her usual grace and spirit, 
tempered the occasional dryness of the political discus- 
sions, which, in ihe course of the evening, turned upon 
the afiairs of Saxony. M. de Talleyrand maintained the 
rights of tiiat country with dignity and sound logic : ^ It 
has been the fiite of Saxony,** said he, ** to be too fre<* 
quently drawn into qtiarrels to which she ought to have 
been a stranger, and the consequences of which have 
several times proved fatal to her. Augustus of Saxony, 
by allying himself with the Czar Peter, drew Charles 
XII. into P<dand ; Augustus II., by taking part in two 
Wars of Frederick II., abandoned his states, and retired 
to Warsaw, where he forgot his disasters in the bosom 
of pleasure. For upwards of forty years Saxony has 
flourished quietly and unenvied, distinguished only for 
the paternal mildness of her government and her cultiva- 
tion of the arts. Saxony may be more fiitally involved 
in the present instance than she has ever been before ; 
yet it is continually remarked here, that the king is 
saved, though he cedes the two Lusatias, the circles 

of , the county of , the dutchy of , 

&C. The king may be saved; it is true, but the kingdom 
is lost What will Saxony be when Prussia shall touch 
the suburbs of Dresden ?** 

A warm ar|fument arose between Lord Castlereagh and 
the French envoys : which however I did not hear, as I 
had withdrawn to converse with the Duke de Richelieu. 
When the duke and I rejoined the circle, the prince had 
overcome the grand arbiter of the destinies of nations, 
and equity triumphed. 

Though there is an air of coldness and reserve in the 
15 
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person and manners of M. de Talleyrand, yet his avowed 
merit made every one eager to court his favour ; and 
even his apparent coldness served to increase the value 
of his interest and friendship. All were proud to obtain 
from him a kind smile, or a token of approbation. He 
possesses that flejubility of talent, which, without effort 
and pedantry, enables him to shine on great occasions^ 
and which, in social intercourse, lends inimitable grace 
even to the most frivolous conversation. Sufficient jus- 
tice has never been rendered to M. de Talleyrand's kind- 
ness of heart. He never rendered a service for the sake 
of ostentation : and he is the first to forget his own acts 
of goodness. 

The party broke up at rather an early hour» the 
Countess de Perigord and most of the company being 
engaged to a concert at court We therefore left the 
prince at the game of whist, which he usually played 
every evening, and we repaired to the Burg. 

The concert was to consist entirely of instrumental 
music; and in one of the spacious apartments of the im- 
perial palace were ranged a great number of piano-fortes» 
on which several professors and amateurs were to per- 
form a concertante, led by the celebrated Salieri. The 
audience were seated in circular galleries; and the 
general coup <2'an2 was, as at all the court entertainments, 
magnificent and even dazzling. As to the performance, 
in spite of the high talent of the muestro di c:ipclla, it 
might be called a musical tour de forccy rather than a 
good concert This new surprise was, however, worthy 
of the ingenuity of the committee appointed by the court, 
who sought to justify the confidence reposed in them 
by daily inventing some new and unexpected amuse- 
ment. 

Next day Count de Witt and Prince Ypsilanti called 
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cm me to request that I would accompany them to a 
royal hunting party, which had been got up for the 
amusement of the sovereigns, and which was to take 
place in one of the imperial preserves, near the castle of 
Luxembourg. The game had been all collected on the 
preceding day ; and when we arrived, the exalted per- 
sonages for whom the amusement was destined were 
seated in a vast space prepared for the purpose, behind 
which was an amphitheatre for the company invited by 
the court Each hunter was attended by four pages, 
who loaded their guns £ot them ; and behind the pages 
piqueura armed with lances guarded against any posd- 
bility of danger. 

At a given signal the batteurt drew together, and at 
the same moment there issued from the various outlets 
of the wood a countless number of wild boars, deer, hares, 
and other kinds of game, which were shot by the privi- 
leged sportsmen. The sport was kept up until the num- 
ber of animals killed amounted to several thousands. 

My friends and I were stationed at a little distance 
from 'the Empress of Austria. She always aimed at 
hares, or some small kind of game, and rarely missed 
her mark! 

On our return home Ypsilanti expressed himself sur- 
prised at the extraordinary dexterity of the empress. 
** Doubtless," observed I, '* she takes her aim with won- 
derful accuracy ; but in the arsenal of Stockholm I have 
seen a carbine with which, it is affirmed. Queen Chris- 
tina amused herself by shooting flies in her chamber ! 
Her majesty, it is said, was an excellent markswoman, 
and never missed her aim ! This, it must be confessed, 
was a novel sort of sporting." "Yes," added the 
Count de Witt, ** but that innocent amusement was very 
different from her sanguinary revenge on Monaldechi at 
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Fontainebleau, the cause of which has never been accu. 
ratelj ascertained. But Christina was extraordinary 
in every thin^ : for example, her abdication, abjuration, 
&c" 

We then begfan to talk of the pleasures and difficulties 
of different kinds of sporting. Ypsilanti observed, that 
in Wallachia the hares are so common, that during the 
winter the peasants himt them only with sticks ; which 
they t^row at them so adroitly, that they kill ten or 
twenty in a day. 

As J expected some friends to dine with me that day, 
I engaged Ypsilanti and Pe Witt to join us ; and soon 
after we reached the Yagdr^il we sat down to dinner. 



A NOBLEMAN. 173 



CHAPTER XXI. 

Dinner-paity with some frieDds^Anecdotes related by tbem^ 
Toulchin— Biographical sketch of the celebrated Countess Po* 
tocka — ^A deBcription of her palace at Toulchhi — Mode of livLag 
iu it — Incessant indux of guests. 

By the rapid and extraordinary changes of latter times, 
how many men have been suddenly thrust out of the sphere 
of their affections and habits, far from the circle for which 
fate had destined them ! How many victims of violent 
political commotions have perished on the rock on which 
they had climbed to save themselves from the shipwreck ! 
Happy ore those who, by their efforts, have succeeded 
in stemming the torrent, and who, turning to good ac- 
count the lessons of their experience, or the vicissitudes 
of their destiny, create to themselves a second youth by 
the interest of their recollections. Still more enviable 
perhaps are those who, having lived in peaceful times, 
have only to relate a simple unostentatious tale, and not 
a history, the extraordinary nature of which recommends 
it to posterity. 

Among the persons I had invited to dine with me were 
Sir Sydney Smith, M.M. Rouen, Isabey, Borel, Ompteda, 
and Tettenbom. The party was small and select, and 
the conversation was consequently animated and un- 
constrained ; and all seemed pleased one with another. 
Borel related some of the current anecdotes of the day, 
in that tone of good nature and simplicity which ren- 
dered him so dear to his friends. In the world, which 
he loved, he was in his turn truly beloved for his excel- 

15* 
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lent qnalitiee of mind and heart : he was amiable in the 
strictest acceptation of the term ; for he never sought to 
appear so at the expense of any one. It was not exactly 
so with Baron Qmpteda : he took a minute survey, not 
of the interior of the cabinet of the plenipotentiaries, but 
he drew aside the curtains of the boudoir ; and his happy 
vein of satirical humour, mingled with his immovaUe 
Hanoverian icmgfroidy produced a most amusing picture : 
his magic lantern exhibited in animated colours the page 
and the princess, the sovereign and the grisette, and the 
conqueror prostrate at the feet of the syren: and these 
traits, apparently darted off at random, never failed to 
reach the objects at which they were aimed. The baron 
seemed to be thoroughly installed in all the love in- 
trigues of the day ; and the indiscreet Bussy-Rabutin, in 
his HUtoire ^moUreuM des GauleBf to which he owed 
his long and just exile, did not evince greater boldness 
than did Ompteda, in quoting from the scandalous 
chronicle of the Austrian capital. I shall not repeat any 
of his anecdotes, which were no doubt, for the most part, 
founded on mere conjecture : but even if positively true, 
since they were kept secret there, they need not now 
be revealed. " With your talent £ot observation and de- 
scription," said Ypsilanti to the baron, " why do you not 
publish a picture of the grand drama that is acting here, 
afiixing to each of the great actors the seal of his peculiar 
genius ?" ** Ah !" replied Ompteda, "• at the present 
moment that would be either a piece of servile flattery 
or bitter satire ; and indeed, with very few exceptions, 
the originals would not be worth the colours and the 
canvass. You know what Oxentiern said to his son, 
who, on account of his youth, was unwilling to go to the 
congress of M unster : * Go, my son ; you will see by what 
men the world is governed !' '* — " But bwon," observed 
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Mr. Griffiths, **]roa must not forget that merit attracts 
«nyy as the loadstone attracts iron.'* 

Tsabey related many amusing anecdotes in reference 
to the inauguration of the imperial court, where he had 
such ample opportonitf to observe and to carieatore. 
He fully ccmcurred in opinion with Pascal, who sayv, 
** RUn fi'estplus dud la vaniti que la rU^e,'^ The new 
ranks and the new coats of the newly eleratsd dignita- 
ries of the empire afforded a vast field for the exercise of 
his original humour. His descripti<m of the affectatian 
of those who made a serious study of the art of imitating 
the noblemen of the old court was in the highest degree 
amusing, ^specially as Isabey accompanied his descrip^ 
tions by appropriate action. The conversation gradually 
took a difierent turn, and each guest gave a biographical 
sketch of his life : and certainly the remarkable events 
which were crowded together in the career of some 
am<mg them might have furnished materials for a volume 
or two of anecdotes oonnected with the history <^ the 
age. Tettenbom repeated with but little variety the 
history he had related to me on my first arrival in 
Vienna. 

The hour had now arrived for the masked ridotto at 
eourt, and we all proposed to set off, promising, as usual, 
to conclude the evening with one of those pleasant pic- 
nics which were then very customary at Vienna. 



Having firequently mentioned the name of Count De 
Witt, before narrating the occurrences at the ridotto 
the following memoranda may not be unacceptable to 
the reader. 

One of the places we were most anxious to visit in 
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our tour to Russia was the town of Toulchin, the capital 
if I may so call it, of the vast domains possessed ^y the 
head of the family of Potocki. That opulent and for- 
merly powerful house was, at the period of my visit 
there, represented by a woman, the Countess Sophia 
Potocka,* the history of whose life had given her even 
more celebrity in this part of Europe than her immense 
riches. Madame Potocka was at that time not fiir from 
her fiftieth year. She had, however, by no means yet 
lost any of her freshness and vigour, and she was in 
every respect entitled to the reputation of being a very 
beautiful woman. Her figure was tall, commanding, 
graceful, and extremely well formed, and there was an 
unaffected dignity in her deportment which kept fiuni- 
liarity within the proper limits of good breeding. Her 
features were extremely well formed; her large black 
eyes full of expression and vivacity ; and an agreeaUe 
smile often played upon her lips^ which occasionally un- 
covered a most beautiful set of teeth. 

The Countess Potocka was a native of Constantinople, 
where her father, a reputed descendant of the Canta- 
cuzene family, followed the humble calling of a butcher. 
In spite of industry and activity, he found great difficulty 
in earning a sufficiency to pay his way, and maintain his 
wife and his only daughter, Sophia. The latter had just 
entered her fourteenth year, and her growing beauty was 
the admiration of the whole neighbourhood. 

Fate ordained that the poor butcher should suffer re- 
peated losses, which reduced him to a condition border- 
ing on beggary. His wife unfolded her distressed cir- 
cumstances to a Greek, one of her relations, who was 



^ Where a fhmily name in Poland ends in An', the female part are 
alway* designated by the substitution of an a for the «. 
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dragoman to the French embassy, and who, in his turn, 
fehited the storj to the Maiquis de Vanban, the ambas- 
sador. This nobleman became interested for the unfor- 
tunate ftmilj, and especially for Sophia, whom the 
officious dragoman described as being likely to &U into 
the snares that were laid for her, and to become an in- 
mate of the harem of some pasha, or even of a Turk of 
inferior rank. Prompted by pity, curiosity, or perhaps 
by some other motive, the a m b a ssad o r paid a visit to the 
distressed &mily. He saw Sophia, was charmed by her 
beauty and intelligence, and he proposed that her parents 
should plaoe her under his care, and allow him to convey 
her to France. The misery to which the poor people 
were reduced may perhaps palliate the shame of acced- 
ing to this extraordinary juropositioa; but, be this as it 
nay, Ifaey coDsented to surrender «p their dai:vhter for 
the sum of 1500 piastree, and Sophia was that same day 
oonducted to the ambeesador's pahoe. She found in the 
Marquisde Yanban a kind and liberal benefiutor. He 
«i)0Bged mastecs to inntruct her in every branch of edu- 
cation; and elegant aocomptishmeats, added to her na- 
tural charms, rendered her an object of irresistiUe 
attraction. 

In the course of a few months the ambassador was 
called home ; and he set out, accompanied by his oriental 
treasure, to travel to France by land. To diminish as 
far as possible the fotigue of the long journey, they pro- 
ceeded by short stages; and having passed through 
European Turkey, they arrived at Kaminieck in Podolia, 
which is the first fiHlress belonging to Russia. Here the 
BMrquis determined to rest for ashort time before under, 
taking the remainder of his tedious journey. 

Count De Witt, a descendant of the grand pensionary 
of Holland, who was governor of the plaoe, received his 
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noble visiter with every mark of attention. The coiiiit« 
however, no sooner beheld Sophia than he became deeply 
enamoured of her ; and on learning the equivocal sitoa^ 
tion in which she stood, being neither a slave nor & 
mistress, but, as it were, a piece of merchandise pur- 
chased for 1500 piastres, he wound up his declaration of 
love by an offer of marriage. The count was a handsome 
man, scarcely thirty years of age, a lieutenant general in 
the Russian service, and enjoying the high favour of his 
sovereign, Catharine II. The fair Greek, as may well 
be imagined, did not reject this favour of fortune, but 
accepted the offer of her suitor without hesitation. 

It was easy to foresee that the Marquis de Vauban 
would not be very willing to part with a prize which he 
regarded as lawfully acquired, and to which he attached 
no small value. The count therefore found it advisal^e 
to resort to stratagem. Accordingly, his excellency hav- 
ing one day taken a ride beyond the ramparts, the draw- 
bridges were raised, and the lovers repaired to church, 
where their hands were joined by a yapa,* When the 
marquis appeared at the gates of the fortress and de- 
manded admittance, a messenger was sent out to inform 
him of what had happened; and to complete the denoue- 
ment of the comedy, the marriage contract was exhibited 
to him in due form. 

To save Sophia from the reproaches which her pre- 
cipitancy, it may perhaps be said her ingratitude, would 
have fully justified, the count directed the ambassador's 
suite to pack up their baggage, and join his excellency 
extra tnuros. The poor marquis soon discovered that It 
was quite useless to stay where he was for the purpose 
of venting threats and complaints ; and he had no hope 

* A Greek priest. 
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that the court of France would think it worth while to 
go to war for the aake of avenging his affront. He 
therefore prudently took a hint from one of the French 
poets, who says : 

Le brait est pour le ftit, la plainte pour le lot, 

Le honnete taomnie tfoiupd, s'^toigne, et ne dit mot; 

and he set off, doubtless with the secret determination 
never again to traffic in merchandise which possesses no 
value when it can be either bought or sold. 

About two years aflcr his marriage the Count De 
Witt obtained leave of absence, and, accompanied by his 
wifo, he visited the different courts of Europe. Sophia^s 
beauty, which derived piquancy from a certain oriental 
languishment of manner, was every where the theme of 
admiration. The Prince de Ligne, who saw her at the 
court of France, mentions her in his Memoirs in terms 
of eulogy which I cannot think exaggerated ; for when I 
knew her at Toulchin her charms retained all their lustre, 
and she outshone the young beauties of the court, amidst 
whom she appeared like Calypso surrounded by her 
nymphs. 

The second period of Sophia's life forms a sequel per- 
fectly in unison with the commencement Count Felix 
Potocki, at the beguming of the troubles in Poland, 
raised a considerable party by the influence of his rank 
and vast fortime. During a temporary absence from 
the comrt of Poland he made a tour through Italy, and 
on his return he met the Count and Countess De Witt at 
Hamburg, when he fell deeply in love with Sophia. 

Nothing is so easy as to obtain a divorce in Poland. 
The law extends so &r on this point that I knew a gen- 
tleman who had no less than four wives, all living aad 
bearing his name. The motives of parties suing for a 
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divorce are never enquired into, nor is the a6t itself con^* 
sidered as implying improper conduct on either side. 
The love of diversity is in most cases the cause of the 
wished for separation. Count Potocki therefore avaiKnif 
himself of the advantage afforded by the Polish law of 
divorce, and having previously made every necessary 
arrangement, one morning called on Count De Witt« 
and without further ceremony said : ** Count, I love your 
wife, and I cannot live without her. I know that I am 
not indifferent to her, and I might immediately cany 
her off; but I wish to owe my happiness to you, and to 
retain for ever a grateful sense of your generosity. Here 
are two papers i one is an act of divorce, which only 
wants your signature, for you see the countess has aU 
ready affixed hers to it; the other is a bond for two mil" 
lions of florins, payable at my banker's in this city. W« 
may therefore settle the business amicably or otherwisCf 
just as you please !** The husband doubtless thought of 
his adventure at the fortress of Kaminieck, and, like the 
French ambassador, he resigned himself to his fitte and 
signed the paper. The fiiir Sophia became that samcf 
day Countess Potocka ; and to the charms of beauty and 
talent were now added the attractions of a fortune* the 
amount of which was unequalled in Europe. 

She was received at court as a matter of course, andf 
through her amiable manners and rank, soon became the 
leader of the ton among the Polish nobility. At Iiis death 
the Count Potocki made her the sole and absolute disposer 
of the whole of his immense property.* She had a son by 

* At tbe period of his deatb the extent of the couHt*8 property 
was estimated at 165,000 of available individuals, besides petty 
nobles, Jews, and women, wlio altosetber amounted to twice that 
number. Witli such a vast population, who might be called liis 
subjects, and with a revenue of nine millions of florins, (700,000/. 
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tlie Count De Witt, and seyeral children by the Count 
Potocki, who were all very young at the time of their fiu 
ther's death. When I became acquainted with this inte- 
resting fiunily the eldest was not more than eighteen years 
of age. The countess had bestowed the greatest care on 
the education of her children. Although herself ori- 
ginally brought up in a manner which would not have 
qualified her for the superintendence of the education of 
others, her mind had subsequently been cultivated under 
Ae guidance and tuition of her first fi'iend, the ambassa- 
dor, who taught her to read and write many languages 
correctly, and laid the fimndation of acquirements not 
commonly possessed even by the best educated ladies in 
Poland. 

After the death of her first husband the Countess Po- 
tocka took charge of the son she had by him, and 
brought him up with her other children. 

The fiimily mansion of the Potockia at Toulchin, 
conmuxily called the palace of Toulchin, is one of the 
most splendid edifices in Europe. It b built in the most 
elegant style of modem architecture, and is fiimished in 
a manner suitable to its external magnificence. Over its 
portico is written in large gold letters the following 
sentiment in the Polish language : 

May it ever be the abode ofVirtue and freedom ! 

The wish therein expressed is no doubt praiseworthy ; 
but its application would have been more suitable to the 
house of Socrates than to a palace in Pohuad. 
Having been formerly known to the Coontess Potoeka 

sierli ig,) Count Potocki not only eqjoyed regal bonoun on W» es- 
tatef; but nearly exercised sovereign powers in the administration 
oftl !m. 

16 
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at St Petenburg, where she had given me a presBuig ui' 
vitation to visit her at Toolchin, I hastened, on my 
arrival there, to pay my respects to her. My companion 
was a still older acquaintance of hers than myself and we 
proceeded together to the palace. We met vvith the most 
friendly reception firom the countess, who rebuked us 
for not having gone straight to her house to take up our 
abode there during the stay we might feel disposed to 
make in Toulchin. She gave orders immediately for 
our carriages, servants, and baggage to be brought from 
the place at which we had left them, not suffering us 
even to go and fetch them ourselves. 

As the Countess Potocka made this her chief place 
of residence, Toulchin might have been called the £1 
Dorado of Poland. The time we spent there, though 
only limited to a few weeks, forms one of the most 
agreeable periods of my existence. Besides the members 
of the femily, consisting of the countess, her eight sons 
and daughters, and her daughter-in-law, the young and 
amiable Countess De Witt, a great number of ladies were 
attached to the household, either as relatives, or dames de 
compagnie. There were also two foreigners of consider- 
able merit retained as instructors to the sons of the 
countess; one was the Abb^ de Chalenton, a French 
emigrant priest, who had been preceptor to the Counts 
Armand and Jules de Polignac; the other was Mr. Allen, 
the English historical painter.^ who was commissioned by 
the countess to execute for her a variety. of pictures des- 
tined fer the gallery of the palace, besides teaching the art 
of drawing to her children. A suite of apartments and 
two attendants were assigned to each g^uest and each 
inmate, and it was the established rule that every one 
should consider himself at home, asking for all he want- 
ed, keeping any hours most convenient to him, disposing 
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of his time as lie pleased, and not even appearing* at the 
public dinner table, if it best suited him to dine in his 
own apartments. This, however, was only done in cases 
of indisposition, and the countesses dinner table was al- 
ways attended by all the family and visiters. Indeed the 
charms of conversation were never more attractive than 
during the sumptuous banquets which constituted the 
ordinary fare at the palace of Toulchin, and no one 
would willingly have forgone their enjoyment. The in- 
terval between coffee and tea was usually spent in walk- 
ing in the extensive gardens, or riding out either in open 
carriages or on horseback. Afler tea, music, cards, and 
conversation went on among the senior portion of the 
society, and des petits jeux among the juniors, who not 
unfrequently tempted even the gravest among us to join 
them in their juvenile sports. I recollect one evening 
the game of blindm&n^s buff becoming so universal, that 
among the numerous persons present, none but the 
countess had abstained from taking an active part 

One of the most remarkable features of a protracted 
residence in the palace of Toulchin was the frequent and 
almost uninterrupted appearance there of persons of emi- 
nence and celebrity in Russia and in Poland, as well as 
of travellers of distinction firom various parts of the 
world. None came within thirty or forty worsts of 
Toulchin without deviating from their regular course in 
order to pay their personal respects to the countess ; and 
parties of her friends and acquaintance came all the way 
from St. Petersburg, Moscow, Warsaw, and other distant 
parts, for the express purpose of visiting her. There was 
therefore a constant succession of arrivals and departures, 
which, far from giving that annoyance of which one 
would suppose so much bustle to be productive, appeared 
to form a source of incessant gratification to the amiable 
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hostess. With her, in fiict, it was as if she resided in 
one of the capitals of the empire. Her acquaintances 
were ahnost as frequently under her roof as if they only 
resided a street or two from her residence. Here, how- 
ever, she was enabled to receive them without that re- 
straint more or less imposed by the regulations of social 
intercourse in great capitals, and their visits thereby 
became &i more agreeable. 

To convey an idea of the manner in which time was 
disposed of in the palace of Toulchin, I will give some 
account of the manner I spent mine during the whole 
month of July that I participated in its friendly hospi- 
talities. I got i^» between seven and eight in the mom- 
ing, and proceeded to bathe, sometimes in an artificial 
river which has been made to run through the garden, 
and at other times in one of the Turkish baths, of which 
several are always ready for immediate use. I break- 
&sted at ten in my own soZon, read, wrote, at rode out 
between that time and one o'clock, at which hoiur I al- 
ways proceeded to the countess's private sitting room to 
pay my respects to her. Afrer remaining with her about 
an hour, passed in the most agreeable conversation, I 
proceeded to the apartments of others, either inmates or 
visiters like myself with whom I generaQy stayed till 
three, when the dinner bell summoned us all to the ban. 
queting hall, where a table with fifty covers was always 
prepared. This dining room was laid out in a manner 
which answered the purpose of a museum of works of 
sculpture, and a conservatory of odoriferous plants indi- 
genous to almost every part of the globe. It was a kind 
of temple dedicated to ajrt, to nature, and to Bacchus* 
The dinner generally lasted an hour and a half. On 
getting up firom taUe we proceeded to an extensive 
orangerie, to which three glass iblding doors c^ned. 
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where coffee and ioes were served. Here the arrange- 
ments for the evening promenade were diecofleed and 
settled, after which the ladies retired to their chambers 
to prepare themselves for going oat, leaving the gentle- 
men to spend the interval in conversation or chess play- 
ing. At six a sufficient nnmber of open carriages and 
saddle horses were ready, and we rode out till half past 
seven. At eight we all took tea in one of the suite of 
drawing-rooms, where we remained till eleven, at which 
hour supper was announced. Most of the company re- 
tired at half past twelve, and at one in the morning I 
went to bed. 

In this abode of pleasure I was frequently reminded of 
the requisites which Epicurus makes happiness consist 
o^body vnthout pain, and mind without anxiety. I 
waa not, however, so wholly taken up vnth the amuse- 
ments afforded by the interior of the palace as to be un- 
mindful of matters equally worthy a traveller's notice on 
the outside of it The scenery round Toulchin is varied 
and picturesque. Indeed I have seen no part of the vast 
province of Ukrania, in which it is situated, which was 
otherwise than interesting. Its fertility is so great, that 
it might be denominated the granary of Poland. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

The Oourt Ridotto— Anecdote relative to Dupoit the dancer — 

'^ Rencontre with two fair masks— Sketch of M. de Talleyrand's 

*'-^ career— Loss of opportunity— Cocsequenoes thereof— Prince 

ReoBs's acknowledgment of th« French lepttWSc— HomoroiM 

reply of M. de Taltoyrand. 

As it often happens that I cannot avoid blinging ray- 
self into the IcMregroand of the pictures I trace, I fear 
that I may sometimes appear to occupy too prominent a 
place. Bat in describing what I have seen and heaid, I 
eannot but speak as an eye witness; and if I do not jNre. 
tend to captivate by the charms of style, I at least claim 
the merit of a strict adherence to truth« 

The Court Ridotto, at which we had now arrived, 
differed but little from other entertainments of the same 
kind, one of which took place almost weekly at Vienna. 
I met the Prince de Ligne, who appeared somewhat less 
dejected than at our last nocturnal interview on ibe ram- 
parts, which I accounted for by presuming that the cause 
of vexation he then experienced now presented a remedy. 
Judging from the figure, the tone of voice, and the 
graceful manners of the domino by whom he was accom- 
panied, I could easily imagine the regret which tlie dis- 
appointment must have occasioned him. 

** Look,** said he, as I approached him, ** at the elegant 
Bayadere who is dancing in that quadrille ! would you 
not swear that she is one of the most charming girls in 
the room ? Yet I foand him out before he had spoken 
three words. He is no other than young Alfred, the 
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iMTother of Count Voyna.*^ — " How, prince,^ exclaimed I, 
•* a boy i" — "" Yes, a boy in female «ttire. Is there any 
thing so Yery wonderful in that ? Your celebrated dancer 
Duport came to Vienna disg^uised as a female, and 
alighted from his travelHng^ cania^ at the residence of 
the Princess Jean Idchtenstein. There he danced the 
whole evening without changing his dress, to the great 
astonishment of a curcle of admirers, who, on the follow- 
ing evening applauded him to the skies at the Court 
Theatre, where he appeared in a female character in his 
ballet of AekiUe it Syro8, Here we live in such a con- 
tinual vortex of ambition or pleasure, that there is no 
time for judging or estimating any thing correctly : thus 
an ignorant fellow with a little talent Ibr compilatioB, 
may pass for a clever author; and a man of medioority, 
with a stock of anecdotes, and an hour's reatfing every 
morning on the subject on which he means to converse 
in the evening,- may easily acquire a reputation fbr ta- 
lent PeQ{de do not smLtinise very narrowly. Happy 
is he who has nothing to do but to observe the fellies of 
•thers!'* 

While I was fistening with interest to the Prinee de 
Lignei*s lively remarks, two ladies wearing masks ap- 
proached and drew me aside: — ^^When you address 
verses to ladies, sir," said one of the two, **yon should 
not make them travel three hundred leagues to thank 
the author."*-** As Vienna is three hundred leagues 
from Paris, St. Petersburg, or Naples, where I Ifave oc 
casionaUy addressed bad verses to ladies, permit me, fetr 
mask, to request you to explain yourself more clearly, 
otherwise it will be long before I find out my tmknown 
heroine.'*— ** Well,** said the other hdy, ••suppose it 
should have been at St Petefsburg, and that La£nit 
should have turned your verses mto a romance?**^- 
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'* Then/' laid I, ** I am not rain enough to flatter myself 
that any thanks are dae to me.*' — "• Why not, if your 
compliments afforded pleasure 7" — *^ The most timid bird 
may salute the sun at his rising, but the eagle alone can 
gaze on liim in liis full brightness."-- 'Here the Grand 
Duke Constantine accosting the ladies, put an end to our 
oonTcrsation. I had discovered the names of my fair in- 
terlocutors ; but all my efforts to speak to them again 
were fruitless. The dream ended there ! 

In one of the rooms I found Prince Cariati engaged in 
a very animated conference with a lady disguised as a 
gipsy, who soon afler made herself known to me. This 

was Countess Z , our charming neighbour at the 

Jager-Zeil. ** Come both of you, and breakfiist with me 
to-morrow," said she, "^ I want to consult yon about a 
trick which I intend to play upon some one. It has been 
suggested to me by a little intrigue, which I will explain 
to you. I assure you the man I wish to plague is well 
worth the trouble ; so pray come to-morrow at twelve 
without fail" 

A trick to be played, an intrigue to be made acquaint- 
ed with, and a break&st with a pretty woman, were 
powerful attractions ; and we accordingly took leave of 
the lady, promising to be with her next morning at the 
appointed hour. 

While I was sauntering about, weary of the buzz of 
conversation, the noise of the music, and the monotonous 
whirling of the waltz, I happened to cast my eye cm 
Achille de Rouen, who was languishing on a sofa, and 
appeared to be quite as enntty^ as I was. I sat down 
beside him, and asked him whether he had seen the two 
dominos whom I was anxious to meet again. ** If," said 
he, " you mean the two ladies who were with the Grand 
Duke Constantino, (and I knew them to be the same 
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&om hid description,) they left the ball about s quarter 
of an hour aga'*^ 

To me all the enehantment of the erening had now 
vanished. I stayed with Achille de Rouen until supper 
time, and as I happened to mention the name of M. de 
Talleyrand, our conversation turned on that celebrated 
man ; of whom Rouen, who was on a footing of the 
closest intimacy with him« drew the following picture: — 

*^ Of M. de Talleyrand history will be as lavish of her 
praise as some of his contemporaries have been of their 
eeasure. When, during a long and difficult career, a 
statesman has acquired and preserved many fidthful 
fiiends, and made but few real enemies, his conduct 
must be [Hronounced to be wise and moderate, his cha- 
racter honourable, and his talent profound. It is impos- 
fiible to know M. de Talleyrand without loving him. All 
who enjoy the hapiuness of his aequaintanoe must, I am 
•ture, judge of bam as I do. He is an undefinable mix- 
ture of simptioity and dignity, of grace and sound sense, 
«f severity and urbanity* Near him one learns, as it 
were unconsciously, the history of ancient and modem 
times, and a thousand interestii^ anecdotes of courts. 
His conversation leads one through an instructive aad 
varied gallery of events and portraits.'*—-** Ajid yet, my 
dear Achille, how severely he is sometimes attacked! 
It is a pity that people who possess no reputation of their 
own should have the power of conferring reputation on 
others, and that mediocrity should make talent pay so 
dearly for the fiivour it enjoys.**— ** Especially,** resumed 
Rouen, ^ when talent is accompanied, as in the case of 
M. de Talleyrand, by the most amiable qualities of heart. 
Of this I will give you an instance. M. de R ap- 

^liied to the Prince de Benevento for the loan of 15,000 
francs, and the sum was without hesitation presented to 
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him. A few days afterwards the prince was iafbnnedl 

that M. R had shot himself in consequence of 

distress of mind occasioned by pecuniary embarrassment. 
* How gflad I am that I did not refuse him the moneyf 
obserred M. de Talleyrand immediately. This little trait 
sufficiently characterises the disposition of the man. By 
the by, if I recdlect rightly, a circumstance occurred be> 
tween you and M. de Talleyrand some years ago, which 
must hare had an influence on your destiny.** — *^ My 
dear Achille,** readied I, **how often have I regretted 
haying let slip one of those rare opportunitiee — ^tliose 
bright meteors of fortune, which show themseWes only 
in early life, as flowers appear in the spring! How 
often does it happen that a moment decides the fate of a 
whole existence ! There is an opportunity which, if not 
seized when it presents itself^ is not to be won back b^ 
regret. In this kbyrinth called, the world, the patii we 
pursue, the outlet we arrive at, and the end we attain^ 
depend on an infinity of little causes, in which our fi>re- 
sight and our will sometimes have eonsiderable influenoea 
and at other times have none at afi. Of this, the cir- 
cumstance to whieh you have just alluded is a proof. It 
is as fbUows : — 

** When M. Ouvrard was in the apogee of his ft>Ftune, 
I was on a visit at his residence at Rancy, where I oc- 
cupied apartments in the pavilion caUed the pompe ttfeu* 
I was then seventeen years of age, and drcomstanoes, 
with which you are in part acquainted, brought me into 
contact with all the eminent individuals who composed 
what might then be called new France. 

'^ M. Daneucourt gave a hunting party and a dinner at 
the Russian cottage at Rancy, to celebrate his appoints 
ment as captain-general of Bonaperte^s hunts. Among 
the company were MM. de Talleyrand, DestiUi^rea, 
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Ouvrard, Admiral Bruix, Generals Bertliier and Lannes, 
and no other lady than Madame Grand," who afterwards 
married the Prince de Benevento. In spite of the talent 
and information which distin^^shed most of the indi- 
viduals present, the conrersation became languid towards 
the conclusion of the dinner. During a pause which 
ensued, M. Ouvrard asked me how I had contrived the 
day before to get to Paris, my horse having been hurt 
when I was out hunting, and there was not another in 
the stables. *■ I fell upon a very simple plan,' replied (, 
*• as you shall hear. 

"• *■ With my head still aching from the effects of the 
wine of which I had ilrunk copiously the night belbrei to 
prove to my friend Montron that I was no longer to be 
looked upon as a hoy, I went down from the pompe d 
fea to the chateau. My poor foundered horse was, as 
you know, the only disposable one in the stables : how- 
ever, I was obliged to be in Paris at three o'clock to 
accompany the Dutchess of Gkurdon and her charming 
daughter. Lady Greorgina, on a visit to the deaf and 
dumb school, to which they had been invited by the 
Abbe Sicard. As there was no probability of riding, I 
naturally enoi^h determined to walk. I set off, and 
about noon reached the village of Pantin, without having 
met with any conveyance on the road. Being oppressed 
by the heat, and having gained a good appetite by my 
morning walk, I stopped at a mill, about a gun shot dis- 
tant from the road side, where I ordered breakfiist. I 
asked the miller whether he could procure me a horse ? 
* I have but one, sir,' replied the man, *and for five francs 
it is at your service. It is a sure footed beast, and I will 
answer for his carrying you safely to Paris. I shall be 
in town to-morrow, and will call for him.* The horse 
was produced. It was about the height of an ass, and 
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wu provided with a pack saddle. * Bat how am I Icf 
moant him 7* said I to the miller : * have you not another 
saddle 7 That, for example, which is hanging against 
the walL' — * Oh, sir, that saddle is new, and I cannot let 
you have it* — * I will give you &ve more francs.* — ^ No, 
sir, not if you give me a hundred : the saddle is new, and 
I will not let it out on hire.* The man was obstinate, 
and I began to think what a ridiculous figure I should 
cut as I approached Paris, wearing my hunting dress, 
and perched upon a pack saddle. What would you have 
done, gentlemen, in my dilemma 7 — You, Onvrafd, whose 
vast resources feed our armies, and who contribute so 
materially to our national glory; — ^you, Daneucourt, who 
can bring back to the track a pack of hounds when at 
fiiult, and defeat the cunning of the fox ; — ^yon, admiral, 
who dispute with the Knglish the trident of Neptune ; — 
you. Messieurs Bertiiier and Lannes, who, in Italy and 
Egypt, have each been the friend and the Parmenio of 
the modem Alexander; — ^you, minister finr fixreign a£. 
fidrs,* continued I, addressing myself to M. de Talley- 
rand, *who know so well the springs by which empires 
are moved, and who can stir up war and make peace at 
will ;— what, I ask, gentlemen, would yon have done, to 
get possession of the saddle which was so pertinacioosly 
refttsed 7 You laug^ gentlemen, but that is not an an- 
swer. However, I can perceive that that lady,* continuad 
I, pointing to Madame Grand, ^ has guessed the secret; 
which is, that I made love to the miller's wife. The 
■addle and horse were tiien at my disposal, and I really 
bdieve that if I had wished it, I might have had the mill 
itself; such is the power of female influence in the cot- 
tage as well as in the palace !* 

** When I had finished this feolish story, my hearers 
were kind enough to applaud me, and to drink my 
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health, aiid like all young persons whose talking is / 
listened to, 1 began to be exceedingly loquacious. Every 
thing I said met the approval of Madame Grand and of 
the minister, who was then the lady*s ardent admirer. 
The rest of the guests applauded me because M. de Tal- 
leyrand did : as people often find it more easy to adopt 
the opinion of a man of talent, than to take the trouble 
of forming one of their ovm. 

" When we rose from the dinner table, M. de Talley- 
rand took me aside and conversed for a considerable 
time with me. My remarks on Sweden, n^hence I had 
had just arrived, appeared to him accurate. He was 
also interested by the picture I drew of the emigrants 
at Hamburg : and he desired me to call upon him on the 
following morning at ten o'clock. * I shall expect you,' 
added he : *■ but you are young and thoughtless, and I 
fear yon wiU forget Promise me that you will not fail 
to come : I ask this as a favour.' And as he uttered 
these words, he affectionately pressed my hand. Madame 
Grand now stepped up to us and added her invitations to 
those of M. de Talleyrand. I promised, my dear AchiUe, 
and I ought to have kept my promise: — ^but on what 
trivial circumstances our fate sometimes depends ! Next 
morning, I cannot say I forgot my appointment : — ^but I 
was afraid to keep it. My life was at that time such an 
unbroken tissue of happiness, that whatever might have 
been proposed to me, 1 should have feared being awaken- 
ed from a dream, which my youth and inexperience 
easily persuaded me would be eternal. However, the 
friendship and inflnence of such a man as M. de Talley- 
rand would have given a new direction to my ideas and 
my conduct, and would have transferred me, a» it were, 
to another sphere. Alaa ! I learned too late that ft.vour 
has wings as well as pleasure. It was a chance held out 
17 
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by the god of opportonity, and I negleded to take ad- 
vantafeof it** 

^I lately heard a story,** observed M. de Rouen, 
** which, though it has no connection with yonrs, affords 
another example of the c^nioe of the god of opportunity, 
whom Frederick the Great {diilosophicaUy denominated 
Aw Majettjf Chance, It relates to the celebrated banker 
Tortonia of Rome, whose fiither was nothing more than 
a valet de jiaee, Tortonia, who was an active, intelli- 
gent young man, at first entered into business in a small 
way as a jeweller. In course of time he became a eaii 
of banker : and an unexpected circumstance brought 
him in contact with Cardinal Chiaramonti. On the 
death of Pius VL a condave was to be held at Venice for 
the dection of a new pope. Chiaramonti was unable to 
attend for want of money, and Tortonia advanced him a 
ftw hundred crowns. The cardinal accordingly repaired 
to Venice, where, in the church of St George, he was 
elected pope, under the title of Pius VII. In gratitude 
for this act of service, the sovereign pontiff^ on his return 
to Rome, appointed him banker to the court He was 
created a marquis, and afterwards a duke, and is now 
perhaps one of the richest capitalists in Europe.** 

Just as M. de Rouen had finished this Uttle biogra- 
phical sketch, Tettenbom came to inform us that he was 
waiting supper. We accordingly followed him, and 
found all our party collected at the supper taUe, and 
each individual present could have related some curious 
anecdote to add to the word * opportunity* in the diction- 
ary of Fortune. During supper, the Prince de Reuss 
approached us, and addressing himself to M. de Rouen, 
made some enquiries respecting M. de Tallejrrand. 
** His father, the reigning Prince of Reuss,** observed 
Rouen, ^during the time of the French Republic, com- 
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menoed an official despatch with the words, * The Prince 
of Reuss acknowled^res the French Republic' M. de 
Talleyrand, whose business it was, as minister o£ foreign. 
affairs, to reply to the note, wrote at the head of hisj 
*' The French Republic is happy to make acquaintance 
with the Prince of Reuss.* *' 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

The Countess Z/s scheme regarding Lord S.— Prince de Ligne*8 
opinion of the Archdulne Charleses military talents— Some ac- 
count of Malmaison— Origin of the name given to that chateau. 

If anecdotes and stories of time past are read and 
listened to with interest, it may easily be conceived that 
I experience no sligrht degree of pleasnre in describing 
facts connected with the memorable events of which I 
have been a witness, as well as with the distinguished 
persons with whom I was at one period of my life on a 
footing of intimacy. Though then only twenty years of 
age, I could laugh at the movements of certain actors in 
the drama, and at the importance which was attached to 
little things. My character as a foreigner rendered me 
free and independent every where. In Russia I was a 
Frenchman, in Paris a Pole, and in Vienna a cosmopo- 
litan ; and in all places I frequented the best company; 
for, as a witty female writer has justly observed, wo to 
him who forsakes it, for he is out of place every where, 
even in bad society. 

Prince Cariati was with me at the appointed hour, 
and we both proceeded together to the Countess Z — *8, 
all impatience to know what trick she proposed to play, 
and what part we were to take in it. 

As soon as breakfiist was ended we adjourned to one 
of the saloons of the countess's elegant residence, where 
the sculptured marbles of Italy were overhung with rich 
draperies from ^ance, and intermingled with the 
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fiowen of every climate. In this temple of Atparia the 
countess desired ns to sit down beside her, and she thus 
addressed ns: 

**It is not likely/* said she, **that a woman would 
wish ^ take a very malimous reyen^, or even to any 
great extent, on a brave and handsome young man by 
whom she has been admired though under a mask; 
and who has proved the constancy of his taste by a fide- 
lity of four v^eeks, during a succession of balls where 
there were so many objects calculated to divert his at- 
tention. IX> not therefore be astonished, gentlemen, if I 
maJke yon my accomplices, not in a mystification, but 
merely a surprise, which I wish should 1^ as ingenious 
as possible, in good taste, and in the best ton.- It is for 
this that I wish to caU in the aid of your talent and 
gaiety : — ^but to come to the point 

** During four successive ridottos Lord S. has closely 
followed my footsteps, in the hope of becoming acquaint* 
ed with a lady who took a little {Measure in tormenting 
him. On my part the task was not very difficult. I had 
only to make mj»e\£ fiuniliar with some events of his 
public life, and certain circumstances which have oe- 
curred during his residence in Vienna, to induce him to 
believe that the same gipsy who was then b musing her- 
self at his expense, had followed him in the Peninsular 
war, to the camp of the allied sovereigns, and even kept 
watch upon him in his gallant adventures in England. I 
carefully availed myself of the informati<m respecting 
difierent passages of his life, vnth which he himself sop- 
plied me in the course of my conversati<ms with him, 
and in the course of a week after I gave it him back as 
if it had come ftwi myself. Thus I wound up his cu- 
riosity to the highest pitch : and now that my little ro- 

17* 
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manoe has arrived at its last chapter, you shall hear how 
I have prepared the dinouement. 

** It is not in one's power to give a heart which is no 
longer one's own. This was always what I urged in 
reply to his lordship's ardent declarations. But, gentlemen, 
you so readily persuade yourselves that we women resist 
only for mere form's sake, that it is often necessary to 
prove that we resist in good earnest. Of this &ct I 
wished to convince his diplomatic lordship. While I 
render full justice to his powers of pleasing, I cannot 
sacrifice to the caprice of a moment, the happiness of an 
affection which is inseparable from my existence. I 
wish that he should know me in my own character, and 
I am desirous to make a firiend of one of whose cha- 
racter I know enough to make me prefer his esteem to 
his gallantry. 

^ It appears to be the ftshion of the day to give to 
every amusement an air of singularity and mystery; and 
I have moreover observed, that his lordship has some- 
what of a romantic turn. I therefore proposed, that if 
he wished to know me, he should repair at eight o'clock 
on Thursday evening, to the end of the grand alley of 
the Prater; that there he must suffer himself to be 
blindfolded, and a carriage would be in readiness to con- 
vey him and his guide to my abode. 

** You may easily imagine that his lordship did not 
hesitate to accept the invitation ; though it is not ex- 
tremely prudent for the representative of a court like 
that of St James's to risk an adventure of this kind, the 
consequences of which might be very different firom what 
he hopes. I accordingly wish to give his lordship a recep- 
tion, which, though whimsical, may be worthy the confi. 
denoe he reposes in me. I have invited most of my 
friends to come here this evening : we shall all be mask- 
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ed, and Isabey and Moreau* have promiBed to mperin- 
tend the arrangements of thU Venitian fete. I am there. 
fore confident that it will produce some effect. I shall 
have a concert in which several celebrated professors 
will perform. Mademoiselle Lombard will recite some 
verses smted to the occasion, and the amusements will 
conclude with a ball and supper : in short, I expect that 
the evening will make a lasting and pleasing impres- 
non.** — ^^* Really, countess," observed Cariati, **I fear the 
remedy you propose will not effect his lordship's cure ; 
such sedatives are more likely to increase, than to allay 
the fever in his head or his heart !*' 

The countess n|^ the belL *'Tell Mademoiselle 
Juliette I wish to speak with her,*^ said she to the ser- 
vant ^ Thin is a little acoompltoe whom I wish to in- 
troduce to you, gentlemen. She is my adopted daughter, 
and her talents will be of material assbtance to us. in this 
business.*' Juliette entered, and the countess explained 
the task that was assigned to her. In the meanwhile I 
will endeavour to describe her. 

Juliette, who was sixteen years of age, was a subject 
for the pencil of Raphael or Albeno;— the former might 
have portrayed her modesty, like a divine emanation, 
while the latter might have represented her grace, like 
that which he conferred on his celestial beings. Her fe^ 
ther was on Englishman and her mother an Italian. 
Juliette herself passed hier early childhood in France, 
and her education was completed in Germany; and it 
might truly be said that she had received the impression 
of the best charactferisiics of the feur countries. She wa|i 
beautiful without either speaking or moving ; but when 

* M. Moreau Is an eminent architect, to whom the city of Vienna 
is indebted for some of Its finest structures, particularly known by 
the aame of the Baths of Diaaa. 
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•he spoke, danoed, nui^, or played, her charme were 
irreeinUble. In addition to these attractiaiui ahe pooBfw 
ed an excellent heart, and her mind was as pure as her 
person was lovely. 

The aid of such a oonspirator of coune facilitated the 
execution of the plot. After havings made our arrange- 
ment we separated, promisingr to meet soon again. 

On leaving the Jager-Zeil, I paid a visit to the Prince 
de Ligne, whom I found perusing a military book, en- 
titled, **Principes de Strat^ge appliqn^ aux Campagnes 
de 1796, en Allemagne,'* which had been sent to him by 
its author, the Arehduke Charles. ** I am a little fiitigned 
this morning,** said the prince; "fer I have been all 
night reading these volumes, which are full of the most 
curious details. 1 have but one fiiult to find with the 
author, and that is, that he has judged himself too se- 
verely. It never could be disputed that the Archduke 
Charles possesses military talent of the first rate order ; 
but that talent is combined with a degree of modesty, 
and with simple and unaffected manners, which it is dii^ 
ficult to reconcile with the reputation of the first captain 
of Austria. In valour and military genius, in firmness 
and the art of malrmy himself feared and obeyed, he re- 
sembles FVederick the Great; fi>r virtue, love of duty, 
strict integrity, and sound understanding, he is the 
image of Prince Charles of Lorraine. Some time ago I 
attempted to sketch his portrait in verse, and sent it to 
him incognito, being well aware that direct praise would 
not be agreeable to him. I suspect, however, that he has 
discovered the author, and as an answer to the verses he 
has sent me this work. It will no doubt be generaMy 
read ; and what is more, it will obtain lasting admirers, 
were it only on. account of the personal merit of the au- 
thor.** The prince then began to converse on the art of 
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-war, in the agreeable maimer in which he was accm- 
tomed to diBOourse on every subject He read to me 
several passages of his military wwks, which contained 
a thousand amusing anecdotes. While he described the 
great captains of his age and their glorious actions, I felt 
that he communicated his ardour to me. To hear the 
conversation of such men is infinitely more instructiya 
and gratifying, .than to read their books. Having already 
collected many literary fragments which had emanated 
from the ready pen of diat extraordinary man, who 
might justly lay claim to glory of every kind, I requested 
him to give me a copy of the lines on the arehduke, 
which he readily did. ** Remember,'* said the prince, 
when I took my leave, ** that to-morrow evening ia fixed 
for the carousal at court which has been so long an- 
nounced, and so impatiently expected. Be here at seven 
o'clock precisely, and we win go together : thus, amidst 
balls, fetes, hunting parties, and carousals, we advance to 
the grand result of this learned assembly, which as yet 
affords no indication of what is likely to be the future 
destiny of Europe. I must now bid you good morning, 
fi>r I am engaged to preside at a chapter of the order of 
Maria Theresa, of which General Ouwaroff is to-day to 
be created conmiander. Farewell, and remember to- 
morrow evening;" 

No one can obtain the decoration of this Austrian or- 
der, which is one of the highest rank in Europe, who has 
not personally decided the successful issue of an action 
or an engagement, unassisted by his superior in com- 
mand. The individual wishing to claim the decoration 
addresses himself to the chapter <^ the order, where his 
rij^ts are discussed, and the cross awarded or refused, 
according to his merits. 

After parting with the Prince de Ugne I called on the 
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ConnteM Fuchs, who insisted on my staying to partake 
of a ftmily dinner. In the evenin|^ she had as usual a 
numerous party, and umoDg the company was Prince 
Eugene. Colonel Brosin, and Prince Giagarin, the Em- 
peror Alezander*8 aides-de-caaip, who had frequently ac- 
companied their sovereign in his visits to the Empress 
Josephine, spoke with rapture of the palace of Malmaieon* 
the splendid galleries filled with chef-d^wxaortB of paint- 
ing and sculpture t and the rich hot-houses, in which the 
plants of both hemispheres were collected : in si^ort, all 
who had seen Malmaison concurred in eulogising the 
pure taste of the princess by whom it had been embel- 
lished. 

**• You will perhaps scarcely beliere, gentlemen,** said 
Prince Eugene, *^ that a place whose beauty and splendour 
now claim your admiration, was once Yiewed only witib 
feelings of horror, as the abode of tyranny and the scene 
of human misery. Such, nevertheless, is the ftct, as the 
name, Jlfo^matson, serves to attest The j^ce has re- 
tained that appeUation since it was the residence of Car- 
dinal de RicheHeo, the minister of Louis XIII., wIuh be- 
neath the cover of the throne, committed acts of the most 
sanguinary despotism. I have heard,** added the prince, 
'* a traditionary anecdote relative to Malmaison^ which 
might furnish materials for a modem melo-drama.** The 
company requested him to relate it, and he readily com- 
plied. It was as follows : — 

** In a gloomy day in the month of November, a tra- 
veller on horseback stopped at the door of an inn in the 
village of Roelle, which adjoins the park of Malmaison. 
The hostess went out to receive him, and having given 
his horse to the stable boy, he ordered dinner. He was 
shown into the best room in the house, and the busy 
hostess set about preparing his repast. In a few minutes 
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another trayeller on horseback stopped at the urn, and 
a]ao ordered dinner. * I am very sorry that I cannot ac- 
oommodate you, sir/ said the hostess ; * but every thing 
we have in the house has been bespoke by a genUemon 
virho arrived a few minutes before you.' — *' Go up stairs,* 
said the traveller, * and tell your guest I shall be obliged 
to him if he will permit me to share his dinner, and I 
will defray my portion of the expense.' The hostess de- 
livered the message to the first traveller, who politely 
replied, * TeU the gentleman I shall be glad of bis com- 
pany, but 'that it is not my practice to accept payment 
firom persons whom I invite to dine with me.' The se- 
cond traveller accordingly went up stairs, and having 
expressed his acknowledgmentB for the kind reception 
he had experienced, they both sat down to table. 

** The dinner was as cheerful as could be expected, 
considering the short acquaintance of the parties ; but 
during the dessert, when some excellent wine was placed 
before them, tiie conversation became more unrestrained, 
and the second traveller ventured to ask his obliging 
Amphytrion what had brotiglit him to that part of the 
country, where he appeared to be a stranger. ' I have 
been ordered here,' he replied, ' by the cardinaL' — ^ By 
the cardinal !' resumed his companion, in a tone of sur- 
prise. * Pardon my curiosity, sir, if I enquire whether 
you have reason to suppose you have given his eminence 
any offence ?*•— * By no means,' replied the first traveller; 
* and it is to free myself firom any such imputation that I 
have come here. The &ct is, there has been pabUshed 
at Rochelle, my native town, a virulent satire upon the 
public conduct and personal character of the cardinal, 
several copies of which have been addressed to the king; 
and though I never in mylifo wrote a single word that 
has appeared in print, I am-unjustiy accused of being the 
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author of this pamphlet Nothinsf obtains such ready be- 
lief aa the whispering of folly and ill nature; and I have 
therefore lost no time in obeying the summons of his 
eminence, in the hope of effectually refuting the absurd 
charge that has been brought against me.**-* Sir,* said 
his companion, with an expression of marked anxiety, 
* return thanks to ProYidenoe for the fortunate accident 
which has introduced me to you to-day. I also have 
been summoned hither by the cardinal, and for no other 
purpose, I am convinced, than that of beheading you 1* 
A thrill of horror passed through the frame of the person 
to whom these words were addressed. * Yes, sir,* re- 
sumed th0 speaker, * I say again, my task would have 
been to behead you. I am the executioner of a neigh- 
bouring town; and whenever the cardinal has any secret 
act of vengeance to-perfbnn, I receive orders to repair te 
the castle. The particnlais I have just heard you relate, 
together with the hour of your appointment here, all con- 
viBoe me, beyond a doubt, that you are marked out as a 
victim.^But ifoar nothing ; I will secure your escape. 
Order your horse instantly, and go with me. I will ac- 
quit myself of die debt of gratitude which your courtesy 
has imposed on me.' 

** The horror and alarm of the poor traveller may be 
more easily conceived than described. He instantly or- 
dered the horses to be saddled, and having paid the bill, 
he and his companion set out, taking a private way 
through the wood of Butard. * Do you see,* said his 
guide, as they approached the castle, * that grated win- 
dow which almost reaches the crannies of the central 
turret ? In that dungeon, sentences, against which there 
is no appeal, are pronounced and executed, and the muti- 
lated bodies of the victims are hurled into the moat be- 
low, where they are speedily destroyed by quick-lime. 
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Neglect not to observe my instructions. Conceal yourself 
behind that hedge ; and if within the space of an hour 
you see a light glimmering at the window which I have 
pointed out, then you may conclude that I am ordered 
here to execute vengeance on another : hut if, on the 
contrary, you see no light, rely on it that you yeurs^ 
are the intended victim. In* that case lose not a moment. 
Profit by the darkness of the night and the swiftness of 
your horse. Gain the frontier, and there plead your 
cause as you think fit. But permit me to tell you, that 
it is absurd to seek to justify yourself against the impu- 
tation of an offence which you have not committed ; fi>r, 
where despotism reigns, law and justice are powerless.'- 

^* Having expressed unbounded gratitude to his tutelary 
saint, the traveller withdrew to his hiding place. The 
suspicions of the cardinal's agent proved well founded. 
No light appeared at the window of the turret ; and at 
the expiration of the hour the traveller galloped off. He 
immediately quitted France, and did not venture back 
until after ^the death of theiMirdinal. 

^ On returning to his native country, his first business 
was to visit the inn of Rudle, and to make enquiries re- 
specting his benefactor; who, however, had not been 
seen or heard of for several years. He then related his 
adventure, which has since become a local tradition, and 
has conferred celebrity on the inn of Ruelle, known by 
the sign of the ChevtU Blanc, The room in which the 
two travellers dined is shown to this day, and is caUed la 
talle de bon Bteours. 

" You see, gentlemen,** added Prince Eugene, " that 
there is some difference between the impression which 
Malmaison produced on you, and that which was expe- 
rienced when the tour da oubUettea was an object of ter- 
ror to the neighbouring country." 
18 
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The above story, which was told in a very interesting 
manner by Prince Engene, introduced the narratioii of 
other terrific adventures, and next day all the ladies 
complained that they had been disturbed by frightfbl 
dreams. But it is pleasing^ to have the imai^ination ex- 
cited even at the expense of a brdien nig^ht*s rest 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Account of the celebrated tournament given at Vienna daring con- 
gress—Lady Castlereagh wearing the insignia of tlie Order of the 
Garter as a diadem. 

Grood taste is not I think so superficial a quality as it 
is generally considered. The concurrence of many re- 
quisites is necessary to form it; delicacy of mind and 
sentiment, acquaintance with the manners of polite so^ 
«iety, and a certain tact spontaneously regulating the 
whole. Elegance in the habits of life is requisite to fi>rm 
good taste ; and finally, the feeling should be superior to 
the condition of its possessor ; fer no one feels at ease, 
even in prosperity, unless he has a mind which raises 
him beyond its influence. 

This definition of a valuable quality, which imparts 
too great a charm to actions insignificant in themselves, 
^ay with equal justice be applied to whatever relates to 
fetes, parties and entertainments of every kind. It may 
therefore properly precede the description of a spectacle, 
unique in its kind, and the splendour of which was greatly 
enhanced by a judieious display of taste ; as a brilliant 
varnish increases the transparency of a painting. 

The engagement I had formed with the Prince de 
Ligne for the evening occupied my thoughts the whole 
day long, so anxious was I to be present at a fete, where 
the exhibition of ancient feats of chivalry would revive 
the recollections of the time when valour obeyed love, 
and beauty crowned them both. Many weeks had been 
spent in preparations for this carousal : so that no doubt 
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was entertained that the court would display, on the oc- 
casion, the utmost splendour and ma^fnificence. 

At seven o^dock I was with the prince, and in a few 
moments after we were seated in a carriage on our way 
to the court 

. ^ Do not imagine," said the prince to me, as we drove 
along, ^ that we are going to witness a deadly conflict 
The combatants will not maintain the honour of their 
mistresses by a feat of arms, nor by an appeal to the 
judgment of God, as the vanquished were accustomed to 
do, when there was no other way of escaping death bat 
by perpetual seclusion in a convent Since the fiital ac- 
cident, which took place in a tournament, and ended the 
days of King Henry II. of France, such barbarous amuse- 
ments have givon place to more harmless and graceful 
exercises, and our modem righters of wrongs now main- 
tain the incomparable beauty of their ladies in a tourna- 
ment with as little danger as if they were pleading a 
thesis in the court of love.** 

Several officers under the direction of Count Wurm- 
brand, grand master of the ceremonies, waited at the 
gates for the persons invited, and conducted them to 
their allotted places. 

The tournament was to be held in the imperial mews. 
The haU, the extent of which nearly equalled that of an 
ordinary church, was in the form of a long paraUelogram. 
A circular gallery, supported by twenty-four Corinthian 
columns, from which were suspended the escutcheons of 
the knights, ornamented with their arms and devices, 
communicated with the different apartments of the pa^ 
lace : in this gallery benches were placed, raised gradu- 
ally one above another, and capable of accommodating 
nearly one thousand spectators. 

At each extremity of the hall there were two ranges 
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of seats adorned with drapery, one for the monarchs, 
empresses, archdukes, and soTerei^ princes, and the 
other fi>r the tweaty.fonr ladies whose knights were to 
maintain in the tonmament that they were the fiurest of 
the fidr. 

In the galleries snrmomiting these seats orchestras 
were placed : and it need scarcely he added, that every 
distingnished musical performer in Vienna was present. 

A multitude of chandeliers with wax candles diffused 
a lustre through the hall, which rivalled the light of day. 

We were placed between the Count de Montgelas, the 
Bavarian minister, and the Chevalier de Los-Rios, the 
Spanish envoy. Near us sat the Prince Nicholas Ester- 
hazy, dressed in the uniform of the Hungarian hussars, 
richly embroidered with fine pearls, which was an object 
of curiosity in itself^ considering that it was valued at no 
less than 4,000,000 florins. 

The whole front of the gallery was occupied by ladies 
distinguished for their beauty and rank. ** Observe," 
said the Prince de Ligne, ** Lady Castlereagh near the 
seat allotted to the sovereigns. She wears in her hair i)y 
way of a diadem, his loriship's order of the guier set 
with diamonds ; a coquettish conceit, of which Edward 
III. could searoely have dreamed in 1314, when he picked 
up the garter of the beautiful Countess of SaUsbury.'*— 
"" Perhaps,** replied the Count de Montgelas, ^ her lady- 
ship wishes at the present moment to convey an allusion 
to the wish of the founder of the order of the garter to 
revive the institution of the knights of the round table. 
With this view he invited all the EngUsh and foreign 
knights to different fetes given at Windsor ; and but for 
the jealousy of Philip do Valois, they would doubtless 
have been no less brilliant than this." 

On the two rows of seats behind the ladies princes and 

18* 
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noUemen of every country presented a complete line of 
gold and diamonds ; for their court dresses and uniforms 
were studded with orders and embroidery, while the tur- 
ban of the Pacha of Widdin, the caftan of the Maurojeing, 
and the calpack of Prince Mauny.Beg M irza, gave pic- 
turesque variety to the coup d^ceU, I was continually 
enquiring of the Prince de Ligne the names of the indi- 
viduals whom I did not know ; and on his finishing the 
long nomenclature, I could not help exclaiming, **• Truly, 
prince, the whole world is here !'* — ** Not so," he replied; 
** there is still an important guest absent" — " And who is 
that 7" I enquired, presuming that he meant Napoleon. 
^ The mechanist Ddgen, whom you remember to have 
seen here with me, in 1808, extending his wings and 
hovering over our heads. I should like to see him here 
now, holding in his hand the crown which will presently 
be decreed to the victor in the sports, and descending 
firom the roof to have it placed on his head. Degen is in 
Vienna, and I am indeed astonished that he has not been 
thought of.*' 

At eight o'clock precisely a flourish of trumpets from 
the heralds at arms announced the entry of the ladies, 
who were conducted by their champions to their seats. 
On beholding them one might have imagined that all the 
wealth of the Austrian monarchy had been put in re- 
quisition to contribute to their adornment Their velvet 
robes were trimmed with rich lace, and made afier the 
fashion of Louis XI V.*s time, but modified by the taste of 
the wearers, and enriched in every way that luxury could 
suggest : they were literally covered with pearls and pre- 
cious stones, and their dresses were studded with dia^ 
monds. The dresses of Princesses Paul Esterhazy, of 
Maria de Mettemich, of the Countesses de Perigord, 
Rezewouski, de Marassy, Sophia Schy, &,c were valued 
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at more than twenty millions. The whole scene was a 
revival of the old French court with new graces. The 
ladies were separated into four parties, and distinguished 
by cUfferent coloured dresses, viz. black, crimson, scarlet, 
and blue. Hie cloak and scarf of eadi knight corre- 
sponded with the colour chosen by his mistress. 

The knights were dressed in the Spanish costume, and 
their dresses were richly embroidered with gold and sil- 
ver; and their hats, surmounted with waving plumes, 
were ornamented with loops of pearls or diamonds. 

As soon as the ladies of the tournament had taken 
their idace,-^&rming an assemblage of beauty such as I 
thought conM only be seen in the native land of Raphael, 
or depleted by his pencil, a second flourish of trumpets 
announced the arrival of the sovereigns. 

The two emperors sat with the empresses at their 
sides, and the other sovereigns and reigning princes 
ranged themselves in the order of rank : they were all in 
full costume, and presented the grandest spectacle that 
Europe could afford. It was hoped that the empress 
Maria Louisa, and her son, young Napoleon, would have 
been present; but they were not. Maria Louisa felt the 
delicacy of her situation, and wisely deemed, that the 
only means of maintaining dignity in misfortune was to 
live in obscurity. She accordingly left the palace of 
Schoenbrun but seldom : the prince, however, told me 
that she had several times attended the rehearsals of the 
tournament, accompanied by her fiither and her young 
suters. 

As soon as all the sovereigns and the rest of the spec- 
tators were seated, strains of martial music resounded 
through the hall, and the twenty-four knights made their 
entry* They were the flower of the Austrian nobility, 
and had during the preceding campaigns gallantly won 
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their spun. They were mounted on saperb horaes, so 
richly capvisoiied, that their odloixr could not be dis- 
tinguished. Twenty-four pages preceded them diiqilajr- 
ing their banners ; and they were followed by thirty-six 
esquires bearing their shields. These esquires were also 
in the Spanish costume, but more plainly dressed than 
the knights, and were mounted on fine black horses. 

The whole cavalcade advanced towards the sovereigns* 
whom they saluted with their lances ; then returning at 
a galloping pace, they offered the same mark of respect 
to their mistresses, who, rising, returned the salutation. 
Having twice made the round of the circus, they all with- 
drew, and four of them immediately re-entered to com- 
mence the elegant exercises of the evening. Turks' and 
Moors* heads were fixed en slightly elevated stakes, and 
each knight passing at a gallop had to carry one of them 
off on the point of his sword. This was a relic of an old 
custom, introdnoed finr the purpose of maintaining the 
hatred of the German knights tovraids their daring and 
implacable enemies the Turks. 

These and other feats were executed with singular 
address. Some of the knights carried off rings on the 
point of the lance, or pierced small objects suspended at 
a few feet from the ground. 

Others were armed with short javelins, which they 
hurled with great dexterity at the image of a Saracen, 
which served as a target, snd then with another javelin, 
having a hook at the point, they picked up fiom the 
ground, while passing at full gallop, the dart they had 
just thrown. 

Another party armed with sabres cut in two an apple 
susp^ided by a thread, and afterwards cut it across 
again. This last feat required infinite dexterity, and the 
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knight who most excelled in it was the son of Prince 
Trautmansdorff. 

All these feats were performed alternately by the dif- 
ferent knights, to the accompaniment of beautiful mili- 
tary symphonies, while the smiles of the ladies rewarded 
iheir address and dexterity. Unlike the &ir dames who, 
in the tilts and tournaments of the olden time, uttered 
loud cries and shrieks, to excite their champions to de- 
fend their feme, the ladies on this occasion seemed by 
their smiles to say to the knights, ** remember that you 
are jousting fer two bright eyes.*' 

In a few minutes the whole cavalcade of knights and 
squires reappeared and executed various elegant ma-' 
ncBifvres, terminating with a sort of dance, which served 
to display to advantage the intelligence and beauty of 
their horses. The prizes awarded to the conquerors were 
those distributed by feir hands, which enhanced their 
value. The knights having once more sainted the sove- 
reigns and the ladies, rode round the circle fer the last 
time, and withdrew in the same order in which they had 
entered. 

A short time elapsed before they returned to lead out 
the ladies. I had been standing the whole time of the 
tournament; but the admiration which the grandeur of 
the spectacle excited banished every sensation of fatigue. 

At length the knights reappeared in the gallery, and 
conducted their ladies to the grand suite of rooms, which 
were hung with flowers and tastefully decorated for the 
ball. A splendid blaze of Hght displayed the beauty of 
the ladies to the highest advantage ; and the whole pre- 
sented the most magnificent spectacle imaginable. 

The knights and their fair partners now became the 
chief objects of attention, for the sovereigns appeared in- 
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oolfiiito, and disguised in their dominos, mingled freely 
with the crowd. 

The supper was of the most sumptuous deseriptioii. 
Among the tables was one laid out with forty-eight 
covers, for the performers in the tournament The per- 
fume of the flowers, the magnificence of the dresses and 
jewels, and the blaze of wax lights, sparkling in hun- 
dreds of crystal chandeliers, presented altogether a pic* 
ture resembling those descriptions of enchanted palaces 
created by the imagination orpoets and romance writers. 
During supper minstrels, accompanying tbemselTCs on 
the harp, sang hy$ and tiroantet in praise of beauty and 
valour. 

After supper the company again repaired to the batt 
rooms, where in a short time there were assembled up- 
wards of three thousand persons. The quadrilles boasted 
all that was illustrious in rank and birth, and dancing 
was kept up until daylight The company separated, 
i4»parently astonished at the unmingled pleasure they 
had enjoyed at one of those splendid fetes, where enims, 
accompanied by constraint and vanity, so frequently in- 
trudes. In (hort, the scene will, I am certain, never be 
forgotten by any one who had the happiness to witness it 

After supper I again joined the Prince de Ligne, whom 
I met in one of the ball rooms, admiring the dancing of 
some of the ladies of the tournament. ** Observe,** said I 
to him, ** how beautiful the Countess Rezewouski looks 
this evening : the elegance of her dress is rivalled only 
by the charms and graces of her person.** — ^ To see her 
surrounded by all this splendour and happiness,** said 
the prince, ^ you would not suppose her to be the heroine 
of one of the most extraordinary adventures of this extra- 
ordinary age ; but I can assure you that a prison was her 
cradle, and a poor laundress*s garret her first school.** 
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As I expressed some surprise on heariimf this, he added, 
drawing me aside, " Gome this way, and I will relate to 
you an episode of her li&, which I have heard twenty 
times firom her own lips." 

^* At that period of the reign of terror, when France 
was Cov^ed with scaffolds, Princess Fanny Lubomirska, 
who was. as celebrated for beauty as she was illustrious 
by birth, resided in Paris. She had with her her only 
daughter Rosalie, who was then five years of age ; and 
for her safety she confidently relied on the sacred law of 
nations. She was however denounced to the revolu- 
ticmary committee, on the charge of conspiring against 
the republic, and arraigned be&re that sanguinary tribu- 
nal :— to be sui^pected, accused, and condemned to death, 
was in a few days the fiite of the unfortunate victim. 

" During her imprisonmeot in the Conciergerie die 
was separated from all her servants; but she was allowed 
to have.her daughter with her; and the day on which she 
was carried to the scaffold she recommended Rosalie to 
the care of some of her fellow prisoners. But the latter, 
in their turns, speedily experienced the same fiite as the 
princess, and left Rosalie as a dying bequest to their 
companions in misfortune. The poor child was at length 
consigned to the charitable care of the laundress cf the 
priscm, whose name was Bertot This poor ^oman, 
though she had five children of her own to maintain, 
generously took charge of the poor orphan, and remoTcd 
her from the prison to her own obscure lodging. 

** Rosalie, who was now consigned to a sphere of life 
very different from that which fate had marked out for 
her, was alike remarkable for her beauty and amiable 
disposition. She diligently assisted her benefiu^tress in 
her domestic obeupationB, and her adopted mother che- 
rished the same affection for her as far her own children. 
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** The reign of blood had ceased, and the list of the 
victims, wliich was at that period pablished thronghont 
Europe, informed the friends of the countess, that in a 
country which was called free an illustrious Polish lady 
had paid the forfeit of her head for her imprudent confi- 
dence in a misguided people. 

** On being made acquainted with the horrible intelli- 
gence,CountRezewouski,the princess's brother, hastened 
to Paris, where, with the assistance of the magisterial 
authorities, he actively endeavoured to discover the daugh- 
ter of his unfortunate sister. For several weeks, however, 
his efforts were unavailing : advertisements, promises of 
reward, nothing had been neglected. But the advertise- 
ments never reached the eye of the poor laundress, and 
the jailer of the Conciergerie, the only person who could 
give him any account of the orphan, was dead, and had 
had two successors. TtSb count almost relinquished every 
hope of attaining his object, and began to fear that misery 
had hastened the death <^ his niece. However, Ro8a}ie^l 
trials were drawing to a close: — ^it happened that the 
laundress of the Ckmciergerie also washed for the hotel 
Orange Bate&iire^ where the count had put up on his 
arrival in Paris. 

**One morning when Rosalie, accompanied by her 
adopted mother, brought home some linen to the hotel, the 
count saw her as she crossed the court-yard. He was 
struck with her beauty, and thought he could trace in 
her features some resemblance to those of his sister : 

* What is your name, my little girl?* said he. ' Rosalie.* — 

* Rosalie !* repeated the count with surprise. ' My good 
woman,* continued he, addressing himself to the laundress, 

* is this your child V — '' I might say she is mine, sir,* re- 
plied the woman, * for I have brought her up since she 
was three years old : however, I am not her mother; she 
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is the daughter of a lady who died a pruoner in the Con- 
ciergerie, and she has now neither father nor mother.* — 
* A lady who was a prisoner in the Conciorgerie 7* — ^ Yes, 
sir, and a lady of quality, too; but she was guillotined like 
many others by Robespierre.' The count no longer 
doubted that his niece stood before him. He inunediately 
addressed Rosalie in the Polish language, the accents of 
which reviyed all the impressions of her childhood. She 
burst into tears, and running into the arms of the count, 
she exclaimed, * I understand you, sir, I understand you ! 
that is the language which my mother used to speak !* 
The count pressed the child to his bosom, saying, *■ HaTe 
I at length found thee, Rosalie ! the child of my beloved 
sister ?' Then turning to the laundress, who stood mo- 
tionless with surprise, he said, * Bertot, continue still to 
be her mother — she shall not leave you. She has been a 
part of your family — ^you shall henceforth be a part of 
hers : — ^Rosalie shall now begin to share her bettered for- 
tune with you !' With these words he put into her hand 
a purse of gold, and desired her to remove with her 
children to the hotel Orange BataUihe, A few days a£> 
terwards he left Paris to return to Poland, whither Ber- 
tot and her family accompanied Rosalie. 

** The children of the laundress were brought up under 
the eyes of the count. The boys were placed at the uni- 
versity of Wilna ; and afterwards having entered the Po- 
lish army, they became the aides-de-camp of Prince Po- 
niatowski; and the girls, to whom handsome portions 
were given, married Polish gentlemen. 

** The beautiful Countess Rosalie, who is very naturally 

the object of your admiration, married her cousin Count 

RezewouskL Since, happiness has spread its golden veil 

over her destiny : her benefiu^tress, the estimable Bertot, 

19 
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continues to reside with her ; and the connteM, who loves 
her ae a mother, caJls her h^ Providence. 

** This,** added the prince, ** is an anecdote which de* 
seryes to be engraven in the hearts of all w<Mnen.** — 
" Yes,'* observed I, ** it ought to be made known, so thai 
poblic esteem may reward actions which unfortunately 
are but too rare.** 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

« 

Visit to the porcelain manuFactory, and to tlie Imperial treasary— 
Account of a tournament in Bweden — Anecdotes of French 
teachers. 

How many people there are in the world who love to 
compare rather than to applaud ; — ^who examine a book 
with prejudice, lest it shoidd afford them too much 
{Measure! These persons imagine they display talent 
in proportion as they a£R9ct to be fiistidioufe ; — ^they judge 
before they read^ and criticise rather than allow their 
feelings to be moved. Yet a few short lines imbued 
with sentiment and imagination are preferable to a 
whole encyclopedia of words, and a few hours* pleasant 
leading are sometimes worth twenty learned disserta- 
tions. 

Colonel Brosin and the Chevalier Danilewski gav« 
me an early call, and requested me to accompany them 
on a visit to the celebrated porcelain manufactory situated 
in the suburb of Rosseau. The Emperor Alexander 
had bespoke several articles at the manufactory, and had 
directed his aide-de-camp Brosin to hasten their com- 
pletioQ. On our arrival we met the Dutchess of Olden- 
burg, accompanied by her charming sister the hereditary 
princess of Saxe Weimar, and the prince royal of Wir- 
temburg. The illustrious party hod ordered dinner 
services, which were nearly ready, and were certainly 
the most tastefiil productions of the manufactory. The 
designs were executed by Vienna artists. On one of the 
services were represented the costumes of the fifly-twO 
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govemmenti, copied from the dedgns in Count 
Charles Rechberg*8 work on Russia; and on another 
were retraced the games and costwnes of the Sclavoniaiis, 
after the sketches of the painter Orlowski. The vases 
ordered bj the emperor were ornamented with fimciful 
designs, simikr to those which the manufactory exports 
to Turkey and China. 

Nearly six hundred individuals are employed in this 
porcelain manufactory, and of these one hundred are artists. 
Two vases of great beauty, ornamented with open work, 
cut almost as fine as lace, were presented to the prince 
royaL ** Ah !** observed he, *' I am afraid to take charge 
of things which require so much care.*' Then, turning 
to the princesses, he added, — ^ Ladies, allow me to trans- 
fer these elegant fragilities to you — they will be more 
safe in your keeping than in mine.'* On leaving the 
establishment, which is far inferior to those of Sevres, 
Saxony, and Berlin, we accompanied the prince and 
princesses to the imperial treasury, which contained a 
few objects of antiquity, and a rich collection of modem 
curiosities. Among other things were several specimens 
of clock work, and the first watches made in Nuremberg, 
which being contained in oval cases of carved ivory, have 
received the name of eggs. We were also shown some 
splendid vases of crystal, and others cut from blocks of 
jasper and agate, cups and lamps fermed of lapis-lazuli, 
and a vase ten inches high and feur in diameter, cut out 
of a single topaz. We also saw an assortment of crovrns, 
sceptres, and jewelry of every kind, which, though very 
old-fiishioned, had been several times copied and re- 
copied. 

In a separate apartment we found a collection of the 
early works of Raphael, executed at a time when that 
great artist was employed to make designs fer the Italian 



A NOBLEMAN. 221 

pottery. This unique colleetkni was a present from the 
pope, and a high value is set upon it. The pictures are 
fixed into the carved paneling of the wall. Though the 
talent of the great painter is scarcely discernible in these 
imperfect sketches, yet they possess the interest which 
cannot fail to be attached to every production of his im- 
mortal pencil. 

As my friends and I had no engagement for dinner, 
we repaired to the Empress of Austria hotd, which was 
the resort of foreigners, where the numerous parties who 
daily assembled, constantly formed an agreeable sort of 
a dub. 

(Notwithstanding the influx of foreigners of rank and 
fortune in Vienna, the expense of living was by no 
means extravagant. A Dutch ducat was at that time 
worth twelve florins in paper money; its numerical 
value being thus doubled, the property of foreigners 
was augmented in an equal proportion. Pic-nic din- 
ners, served with profVision, did not exceed five florins 
per head, including wine.) 

During dinner the conversation turned exclusively on 
the carousal of the preceding day, at which most of the 
gniests had been present The knights and their ladies, 
the music and the horses, &c. were praised and criti- 
cised by turns : but it was universally admitted that so 
splendid a spectacle and so illustrious a circle of specta. 
tors, had never before been seen in Europe. ** As tour- 
naments probably had their rise in Germany,** observed 
the prince of Hesse-Homburg, ^ it was very natural that 
an endeavour should have been made yesterday to revive 
the recollection of that circumstance.** ** Since the reign 
of Louis XrV.,** said General Jomini, ** certainly nothing 
similar has been attempted ; and the great Colbert, could 
he have witnessed the fete of yesterday, would have ac 

19* 
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knmrledged himielf •atdone.** ** Pardon me,** inter- 
rapted the Cheralier HermaiueDf ** I think that Stock- 
holm has oocaaionany been the aoene of equal gaie^ and 
•plendoar. At the beginninjf of the reign of Gustavna 
Adolphna IV. seTeral toomaments were given at the 
queen*! palace at Drotningholm, for the king was of 
opinion that such amusements tended to keep up in 
Sweden that valour, elegance, and courtesy of manners, 
of which Gustavus III. and his court exhibited such 
perfect models. I can assure you, gentlemen, that though 
yesterday's carousal was certainly a splendid spectade* 
those at which I have been present in Sweden have 
rivalled it, not in magnificence, but in the accurate 
fidelity to old traditions. The last at which I was {Re- 
sent, was very remarkable. The German piqiers had for 
some time previously announced that a knight who 
wished to remain unknown, challenged to single combat 
any Swedish knight who might dispute with him the 
prize of the tournament, which was a scarf embroidered 
by the hands of the queen. He accordingly suspended 
at the barrier of the camp his shield, which was orna- 
mented with stars on an azure ground, with the device 
fra Uinii wna, Hu gauntlet was taken up by young 
Count Ozenstiem. A circumstance whidi added to the 
w him sical it y of the combat was, that the knight chose 
as his weapon the battle.«xe, the use of which had been 
exploded for centuries. On this occasion there were, as 
you may naturally suppose, a thousand reports in circu- 
lation, and a thousand various conjectures afloat How- 
ever, the most accredited story was, that the unknown 
Don Quixote was a young ESnglish nobleman, who, 
during a visit to the court of Baden, had become pas- 
sionately enamoured of the queen, then Princess Doro- 
thea. It was for a time suf^wsed he would obtain her 
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hand; but one of the daughter s of the Margrare having 
become empress of Russia, and another queen of Bavaria, 
policy made Dorothea queen of Sweden, The lover 
was discarded ; but he was unable to master his unfor* 
tunate passion; and his only remaining wish was to die 
or to triumph over his adversary in the presence of the 
object of his adoration. The king, who rarely fiuled to 
take part in these amusements, and to dispute the prizes 
with the other champions of the carousal, was unwilling 
that so public a duel should violate the observance of the 
laws, which by his coronation oath he had sworn to 
ipi ^infjiin ; and in consequence the combat did not take 

place. 

The tournament was however extremely magnificent. 
The queen crowned the conqueror, who proved to be 
young Count Piper. After the tournament the count's 
banner was phiced in an antique car, drawn by two 
reindeer as white as snow ; and the entertainment, like 
that of yesterday, closed by a ball and supper, at which 
all the court were present. 



As my chapter is but short, I will here relate two an- 
ecdotes which I heard while at Raginow in Russia, a 
village 500 wersts from Moscow. 

In this neighbourhood the Count de W has his 

principal estate, on which he spends a great portion of 
the year. A curious incident occurred, whilst here, to 
my recollection, which justifies the appellation of the 
Botany Bay of the European continent given by my 
witty fiiend, the Marquis de Maisonfort, to Moscow. 
That city in fact abounds with adventures and quacks of 
all kinds from almost every part of Europe. 
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The Count W had oommiflrioned his brother, 

who resided at Moscow, to look out for some Frenchman 
who was competent to undertake the education of the 
coont*8 two sons, and to enter into the necessary agree- 
ment with him for that purpose. A FVenchman of good 
appearance was selected from among a great number of 
candidates, and was soon afler despatched to Ranginow. 
Things went on satisfactorily for some time, and the 
count applauded the choice his brother had made for 
him. One day a servant of the count, who had been ap- 
pointed to attend exclusively on the French tutor, acci- 
dentally observed that the latter had the mark of a lily 
printed on one of his shoulders. Astonished at a novelty 
so unaccountable, he ventured to question the French- 
man, who, taken by surprise, and probably not knowing 
exactly what explanation to g^ve, told the servant in 
great secrecy that he was a member of the family of the 
Bourbons, who, after the revolution, had all agreed on 
printing that royal mark upon their persons, that it 
might always serve as a sign of recognition among 
themselves in any part of the world where their misfor- 
tunes might happen to lead them. Notwithstanding his 
promise to keep the matter secret, the servant, as may 
be easily imagined, hastened to inform every one of his 
fellow domestics with his luck in having to attend on a 
person of royal blood. This soon came to the ears of 
the whole family, and from that moment he was treated 
by all with an obsequiousness and respect which almost 
placed the whole establishment at his command. EI 
luck would have it, however, that one day a French 
emigrant holding a distinguished rank in the Russian 
service, being on his way to Cazan, stopped at Raginow 

to spend a day with Count de W . The latter 

hastened to inform his visiter of the illustrious person- 
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age who resided in his house. ** BuV* said the traveller, 
" are you quite sure it is so ?" — ^ Nothing more certain," 
replied the count " I have seen it, I have touched it, 
aiid so has almost every body in the house." ** But what 
have you seen ? Is it documents, parchments, or cer- 
tificates ?" — ** Not at all," said the count, ** it is some- 
thing infinitely surer than all that — ^nothing less than 
the mark of the fleur-de-lis printed on his shoulder !" 
The astonishment of the traveller may be easily guessed 
on learning this evidence of the tutor's pretensions to 
royalty ; but when it was explained to the count that it 
was the brand of a criminal, his indignation knew no 
bounds. The royal preceptor did not long remain under 
the count's roof after the discovery of his impudent im- 
posture. 

The relation of this occurrence recalls to my memory 
another, which, though of a less important character, is 
rather more amusing. A maid servant firom Provence 
had, somehow or other, found her way to Moscow, where 
she gave herself out as a lady of education who wanted 
a situation as governess. She contrived, in fiict, to im- 
pose on the credulity of a lady of respectability, who 
engaged her chiefly for the purpose of teaching Italian 
to her daughter. The governess knew not a word of 
this language ; but as her own native tongue, the Pro- 
ven9al, bears some resemblance to Italian in regard to 
pronunciation, she taught that language to her pupil, 
who, in fiict, afler three years* study, became as com- 
plete a mistress of it as the capacity of her governess 
was able to make her. The imposture, however, could 
not always remain concealed ; but it was a long time 
before the young lady could be persuaded that she had 
been losing her time in leanung a useless patois. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



Some of Prince de Ligne's maxima— Prince Cz — . — ClaimB pre- 
ferred at the congrees— Garioua fete given to Lord S— . —His 
lordihip'B splendid dinner io return — ^Discuarion on Loudon and 
Paris — Lord 8— 's good manners. 



To describe accurately the manners, laws, and na- 
tional character of any country, it is necessary not only 
to have lived lon^ in it, but also to h ave been acquainted 
with a vast number of individuals of different classes and 
opinions, otherwise we should be unavoidably led info 
error, according to the various dtoations, prejudices, or 
passions, which may give a colouring to the information 
we collect. But to know the spirit, the habits and cub. 
toms of the brilliant society of a capital, the intrigues, 
the talents, and the adventures of the distinguished per- 
sonages it contains, it is sufficient to have lived as I did 
at Vienna, on a footing of intimacy with an impartial 
and intelligent observer like the Prince de Ligne, and to 
have noted down every shrewd remark that escaped him. 

^ Is it true,** said I, one morning when I called on the 
prince, ** that you are the author of a song on the sub- 
ject of the congress, the chorus of which is repeated even 
in the saloons of the empresses ?** — "' I am aware,*' re- 
plied he, " that it is attributed to me; but even if I could 
forget the way in which the Countess de Boufflers re- 
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warded the vanity of Count de Tressan,* yet as I have 
only lines of words to oppose to the lines of bayonets 
which the occupants of thrones have at their disposal, I 
should not think the conflict equal. However, like other 
people, I have heard the song sung, and I have sung it 
myself. I have even^ copied it out, and if you wish to 
have it, here it is written with my own hand,*' ** It would 
appear,** observed I, ailer I had perused the manuscript, 
^ that the poet is a scholar, if I may judge from the 
motto he has chosen for his stanzas. Yet I doubt, prince, 
whether Rudolph of Hapsburg, the founder of your 
monarchy, would take a gold chain from his neck, and 
present it to the author of these lines, as the old chronicles 
say he did to reward a minstrel of his own time.** ** A£> 
ter all,** resumed the Prince de Ligne, ** the song you 
so much admire is but an inconsequential jeu d^esprit* 
When good intentions prompt a man to write what may 
entail dangerous reinilts upon himself it is not so much 
an effort of talent, as an instance of laudable zeal for th9 
public cause or justice in general** ** True, prince, and 
we do not often find men possessed of thatsort of courage*** 
*' More often, perhaps, than you imagine. As Umg as 



* A Bong was made upon the Marechale de Lnxemboiuf , when 
Countem de Bonfflen, which comiiieneed with tiM f<rilowiii( 
inesi'- 

** duand Boofflen parut & la coar, 
On crut voir la mere d* Amour, 
Chacun s'empressa de lui plaire, 
£t chacun Favait A son tour." 

Suspecting Count de Treaean to be the author of the song, she said 
to him one day—" Count, have you seen this little production 1 It 
is 80 very clever that if I knew the author I would not only pardon 
him but embrace him.*: The count, caught hi the snare, said ;— 
*< I am the author, madam ;**— upon which tht lady bozsd his ears. 
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Abk ate dboni Ihen will be people to flnmphiii of 
ihtm ; end if kings wiD not beer tlB pUn tnA^ it miHt 
be cuuofejed to then tnroogn toe meoani of eetiie or 
ridieole. Bnt eetoyoo, yon h»pe ftitnnatriy notienched 
die e^ iHien people lofv to rwnplafni fiijoy jour 
youth while it ksts, end adopt ae a meiiin, caiiliiiinfai 
tin twenty-fife, gaiety tiD ftrty, and phfloee p h y to tiie 
cndoflile.'' **Tlie nuudmis dwrt,** obaerved I, ••and 
•Bsly pot into praetioe.** ** Tee, eeey like every tiling 
tfiat is easBy analysed. Life may be divided into three 
parts : the past is history, the present poetry, and the 
future romanoe* Hay the first, whidi is truth, serve to 
enliven yon by ito recollections, if they be agreeable, or 
to correct and instruct you ! May a somewhat aidcnt 
imaginalion diffuse a charm over the second part of your 
life ! and may all that is brilliant and hi^ipy cheer your 
latter days!** We were interrupted in this oonversi- 
tion, to me so interesting, by the entrance of Prince 
Ci » Tfia highnfljMi immcdialaly introduced p frBt i* ^ 
and though I must confess he posicssod the secret of 
imparting^ to the driest subjects that cultivating eloquence 
whieh seems to be a natural gift among Us countrymen, 
yet I vras heartily tired of political discussions, and could 
not endure to hear them maintained by men who on any 
other subject would have been equally profeond and in- 
structive, and moreentertainin^. The conversation turned 
on the demands made upon the congress, and truly they 
would have formed altogether an amusing catalogue 
raitonni. Ragnsa, Genoa, Venice, and the other re- 
pobtics claimed their independence ; the Grand duke of 
Baden a portion of territory; Saxony her possessions 
which had been given to Prussia ; Sicily the throne of 
Naples ; the Hans Towns the restoration of their privi- 
leges; the town of Wetsfaff its eiumbn ariknU and Ger- 
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manic tribanal ; the queen of Etruria Tuscany ; the pope 
his legation of Ferrara : Spain the dntchy of Panna ; 
and in short there was not a descendant of the fiunily of 
the BvmC Campagni who did not daim the Isle of ESba, 
and was angry at seeing it unlawfblly bestowed upon 
/Napoleon. 

I perceived that the discnssioa was likely to be pro- 
tracted to a considerable length, and as the surprise in* 
tended by the Countess Z ■ for Lord S was fixed 
for that evening, I took leave of the Prince de Ligne, 
and proceeded to the Jager-Zeil. There I feund the 
countess and some of her friends, among whom were 
Isabey and Morean, engaged in preparing for the fote. 
The invitation cards requested the company to assem- 
ble at eight o'clock precisely, and all were punetoaL 
The company were in fimcy dresses, and those worn 
by the ladies were exceedingly rich and elegant. 

At half past seven M. Moreau, wrapped in a large 
dominOf stepped into the coontess^i carriage^ and drove 
to the PratCTy near the Lust^haus, where Lord 8 
was to wail for his conductor. Cnriosity, vanity, or 
some other powerful motive induced his lordship to b9 
punctual, and according to his promise he came alone* 
Lord 8 permitted a bandage to be tied over his 
eyes, and accompanied by M. Moreau, who observed 
profound silence, he stepped into the carriage. At half 
past eight o'clock it entered the court-yard of the hoteh 
M. Moreau removed the handkerchief from the eyes of 
Lord 8 ■ i and then commenced a series of surprises 
which I am sure must have left in his lordship's mind 
an impression of gratitude and admiration. The resi- 

dence of the Gomitess Z presented an exquisite 

oombination of splendour and taste. The costly fiimi- 
ture, a great portion of which consisted of porphyry 
20 
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and^apis-lazuli,- the pfetutes, Ac. gnwe to the ^bole the 
eWaei of an encbaeted palace ; and to the charms of 
art were on this occasion added the beaaties of nalare. 
The staircases and drawing-roonis were adorned with 
fragrant shrubs and flowers. A grove of orange trees 
and Tines, thicUy hong with frait, extended .from the 

entrance hall to the drawing-room. The Countess Z 

received Lord 8 in the same gypsey's coetume in 

which he had repeatedly met her at the ridotto, andsfae 
introduced him to the assembled company. By a refine- 
ment of courtesy, the orchestra performed an English 
air on his entrance. When he had taken his seait Jo* 
liette, the countesses interesting adopted daughter, wad 
Mademoiselle Lombard, the actress whom I have mes- 
tioned in a preceding, chapter, recited some lines in 
French and English, highly complimentary to Lord 
S These recitatums were succeeded by the national 

dances of the countries through which hb lordahip had 
travelled ; and one amusement succeeded another until 
supper was announced. It had been determined that 
the incognito shoald be kept up during -sapper ; but at 
his lordship's earnest entreaties, the countess was pre- 
vailed on to give the signal for the company to. unmask. 
Lord S now found that most of the individuals 

present were his intimate acquaintance, and he no 
doubt congratulated himself on this last agreeable sur- 
prise. The sapper was magnificent, and partook of 
the gaiety, which had enlivened the previous part of the 
evening. On taking leave of the countess, Lord S 
invited the whole of the company coUectively to dine 
with bim on the following day, which those who had 
not formed previous engagements promised to do> 

Thus terminated thip delightful evening, which passed 
off almost unnoticed amidst the brilliant festivities of 
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the congress; but which wa» nevertheless one of the 
most pleasing fetes of which any indiWdaal then in 
Vienna coold boast of being the object. 

The dinner given by Lord S next day was cer- 
tainly a fair specimen of British magnificence and vani- 
ty. ^ Beudes the individuals who had attended the 
party of the preceding evening, there were present 
Frinoes Razumowski and Koslowski, the Duke of Ar- 
gyle, Lord Cathcart, the Duke d'Aremburg, and some 
others. The dinner was served with profusion, but in 
the best taste. The places allotted for the ladies were 
distinguished by bouquets of choice flowers ; and the 
whole betrayed a desire to present in detail what the 
entertainment of the preceding had presented in a 
mass. During the first course all went off admirably ; 
but when the second course was served, tlw appetite 
bekkg somewhat satisfied, the conversation took a more 
free course, and our noble host, anxious to maintain 
that supremacy which sometimes the English as well 
as others love to arrogate to themselves, spoke in the 
most unreserved terms of the pre-eminence of his own 
eoantry« He satirised the Germans without mercy ; 
and as the quiet poUteness of the Viennese checked 
sny attempt to refute his arguments, he concluded that 
France woulddoubtlessbemore vulnerable. Accordingly 
he threw down the gauntlet, which was immediately 
taken up; for since his lordship transgressed the laws ot 
eommon civility by oponly attacking the country of his 
guests, it would certainly have been a weakness to 
allow such a want of urbanity to pass unnoticed. 
Isabey, who, in an arbitrary coart, had already oflen 
ventured to return smart replies to unjust attacks, took 
ap the defence of France in the foHowlng way : — 

^ U iit our custom, my lord,'' said he, ^ to support pur 
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uf OHBts hf facta, wliieii ara ahraya 
ilw iMin ■■iiiliwn We^aaotBMatakaaaiphaintfqc 
faniaa, Bor dialrikaa 6r iftfwnning. Too wmM wish 
to eoomea v that Um moil aeriov Datkn in tiM worid 
ahaia poan«ea tha nwrit of iBTaotin; ataiy alagaat 
frriiian. I thoqgfat, and I balwva aU Eniopa k of tfas 
auna opinion^ that oar aopreiBaoy m thia napect ia not 
tobadiflpotod; but I am inefinad to oktand that aqpn- 
na^, not oafy to tha fiaa arta, hot to all the arte af 
indsvlrj. Of thia poalti?e and indiapatalila prooA may 
ba addnead For aiamplBi haTa yon etar — ecaadod in 
eqnallinif our Gobaiiai ta f ia rtiy , or IVeneh Una? In 
apite of an jour afibrta, haa jonr Wodfawood'a mm 
aqadMoorBetnapQioelain? CSin yoor eompoaitian 
eryilalimloiir Todi cryatol? Have yoor oognTiiifi 
efarattainadthapaifrciaonof oon? Bf tha invantlan 
of maootinUH a style dafoid of vigoiir or fiEmneas, year 
artists hava appealed to eoonomy rmther than to taato. 
Do your hnkin|r.g]8« or yoor sOk manolaetinea eqoil 
oars? Do year docks and w a tc h a a ritral thoaa of Bre» 
foet? In siiortf a thousand ezamplee might be addooad 
to pamre— " — ^**To piofe noUung," intonrnptad Laid 
8 I **ezoept Indeed that in mechanics, literatoie, 
horsM^ carriages, manufactores, agriciiltue, lawa and 
morals, we are your superiors, and that the superiority 
of your fine arts consists solely in hair-dreming, opera^ 
dancing and cooking, which the evidence of several 
centuries has sufficiently proved;— but without entering 
into details, is Paris to be compared to London 7*^^-.** I 
would not piesume to determine," observed Count de 
Mejun, *^ to which of the two capitals the preftVenoe is 
due. tibwever, if I were to attempt a compariaon, I 
should say that if Londcm contains the greater number 
of objects worthy of interest and curiosity, it must be 
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treknowiedged that the lovers of the arts, the heUes 
ietires, and of pleasure, must gladly tarn from the jfbgs 
of England, to admire, on the smiling banks of the 
^ine, the majesty of our monuments, the elegance of 
our edifices, the attic wit of our brilliant literary cir- 
cles, and the animation and taste which impart life and 
grace to every thing. Finally, in Paris one enjoys the 
reality of that happiness, which in London is only 
known in dull dreams. Nothing can be more singular 
than the contrasts which the English capital presents 
to a foreigner at the first glance. The monotonous regu- 
larity of those parts of London, in which the streets are 
wide, clean, and uniibrm, and the filth and closeness of 
other places ; the incredible activity of a crowd of per- 
sons who hurry through the streets, and the gloomy 
gravity expressed in every countenance ; the brilliant 
illuminations at Vauxhall, and tlie silence of the prome- 
naders in the gardens, who seem to have collected to- 
gether for any purpose rather than amusement; the 
^rpetual movement of the immense population on 
week-days, and the tranquillity which succeeds that agi- 
tation on Sundays ; the tumult of the elections, the 
frequency of disturbances, and the facility with which 
order is restored in the name of the law ; the universal 
feeling of civil equality and the maintenance of the 
most singular feudal customs; the admiration and 
honour rendered to talent and merit, and the almost ex* 
elusive respect entertained for wealth ; finally, the insa- 
tiable thirst for amusement, and the almost incurable 
distaste for all the pleasures of life : — this is totally the 
reverse of our habits, maimers, and tastes, and renders 
your nation, my lord, a sort of foreign family among 
the other gtoat families of Europe." 

A conversation of this nature was not calculated to 

20* 
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inspire j^aiety and conftdence among^ the oompaDy. 
Certainly our Amphitryon richly deserved that all these 
parallels shoold be summed up by a comparisoii be- 
tween his manners and those of the other foreign am- 
bassadors at Vienna. Some part ^f his lordship^s con- 
duct had astonished and shocked the grave Germans. 
However, respect fbr the presence of the Countess 
Z^— caused (he friends of that lady to forbear express- 
ing in a decided way their opinion of that whioh, in any 
other place, might have been excosed on the score of 
national prejudice; but which, at his lordship's own 
table, was very far from what might have been expected 
firom the representative o£>one of the most polite, a&ble 
and elegant princes in ESnrope. 

When the company retired to the drawing-room lliere 
was first a little music, and then an attempt to danoe; 
but nothing could subdue the dulness which his lord- 
ship*s want of good breeding had diffiised among his 
gruests. On our departure, at midnight, we could not but 
add a new paragraph to the chapter of oddities, which, 
during his residence at Vienna, characterised a man 
who, by his own personal merit and his rank, might have 
been more honourably distinguished than by waging a 
war of mauvaU ton. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

Last mdmcTits of the Prince de Lignc-— His dea|h— Ceremonies ob* 

served at his funeral. 

We labour for glory and for the good opinion of pos- 
^rity, which even to the atheist is a compensation for 
the immortality of the soul. But after all, is it not a 
melancholy error to attach so much importance to that 
posterity, which in all probability may know nothing of 
the present generation, especially if we admit the cer- 
tainty of the physical revolutions of the globe ? Shall 
we be thought of when ships are sailing over our proud 
cities and fertile plains? What, alas! ^is the voice of 
&me, for which man makes so many sacrifices, and 
which perhaps will to-morrow be drowned by the tolling 
of the bell which announces he is no more ? 

I hurried this morning to the Prince de Ligne, who, 1 
was informed, was dangerously indisposed. On enter- 
ing, I found with him Dr. Malfati, his physician, and 
Count Golowkin, who gained notoriety by the failure of 
his embassy- to China. The Doctor blamed the prince 
for having imprudently left the court ball without his 
cloak, by which he had caught a violent cold, which ter- 
minated in erysipelas* The count, on the other hand, 
who had no mo^e faith than Moliere in physic and phy- 
sicians, sought to console the prince, who seemed some- 
what uneasy at the tone and language of the doctor. 

** I have always,** said the prince, ** belonged to the 
iqcredulous sect, with all due deference to the faculty; 

30»* 
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and I remember very well iUbnk when tfae Empran Cathe- 
rine seriouflly urged me to submit to medical treatriient, 
I replied, *I hove, madam, a peculiar mode of trealSng' 
myielf: — when I am iU I send for my two fiiendi; I 
physic Segur and Ueed Cobentsel, and I am immediately 
well again !* '* — ^ But times are changed since then, 
prince,** observed the doctor, rather. piqued; "for, if I 
remember right, it is some thirty years ago since you 
joked in that way on your journey in the Crimea ; bqt 
we are now in Vienna, and you are thinly years older.*' 
— ^** I have no doubt,** resumed the prince, ** that now, 
since every sort oi entertainment has be^ presented to 
our illustrious visiters, no one will be sorry to relieve the 
monotony of pleasure by the ftmeral of a field-marshal. 
But, gentlemen, I really am not courtier enough (o wish 
to be the principal performer in such a seene, though 
death is not to be feared by every body, as I have en- 
deavoured to prove in fourteen articles which I wrote last 
night between a shivering fit and a fit of &fver. You 
shall hear them, doctor; they wiQ perhaps serve you as 
a text, when preaching resignation to. patients whom 
you have ^condemned in petto. Death. need not be 
feared — 

** Ist, By men of pure conscience, who are sure of 
their reward in the world to come. 

" 2d, By those who are tormented by evil' consciences, 
who do not believe in a future state, and who being mise- 
rable in this life, are not sorry to exchange it for the an- 
nihilation which their infidelity persuades them is the 
fiite for which they are reserved. 

** 3d, By people of feeling minds, who, having suffered 
an irreparable loss, hope, by a pardonable illusion, to re- 
join the object of their affections. 

**4th. By the miserable ; for they do but lose a life of 
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urbich they hjive never known the value, and which is a 
mere barthen to them. 

M 5th, By the happy ; for if Ihey do not die while their 
happiness ksts, they may live to see it forsake them. 

**6tli, By the truly unhappy in health and fortune. 

•** 7tfa, By the unfortunate dupes of courts and of love, 
who are the martyrs df their taste for &vour and fiivonrs. 

**8th, By the wise, who are weary of the folly of the 
world. 

** 9th, By the virtuous, who are weary of its wicked- 
ness. 

**l(Hh, By people of taste, who are weary of those who 
have none. 

** 11th, By men who have seen the world, and who suf- 
fer the mortification of finding that those who have 
neither seen nor read any -thing are believed in prefer. 
ence to them. 

** 12th, By the honest and the upright, who cannot en- 
dure the injustice, the fiilsehood, the intrigue, the selfish- 
ness, the malice, and the mediocrity of those by whom 
they are surrpunded. 

** 13th, By those who have deceived, who have been 
deceived, or who have deceived theinselves. 

^ 14th^ By those who are sated with pleasure, who have 
experienced ingratitude, and who unfortunately know 
mankind too well to esteem them.** 

After having heard this little monX lecture the doctor 
took his leave, and Count Grolowkin endeavoured to divert 
the prince fi'om the gloomy thoughts to which he gave 
way in spite of his philosophy. The count spoke of his 
embassy to Chinq, which introduced a variety of anec- 
dotes, and served to revive the spirits of the prince. 
However, his two days' illness had produced a melan- 
choly change in his appearance. 
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His daughter, the Coantess Palff^, entiN^ hringiiif 
the medicine which Malfiiti had prescribed, and we left 
him, promising to return in the evening. When the 
count and I reached the rampart we ooold not forbear 
expressing the anxiety we mutually felt on a^wwmt of 
the prince. Count Giolowkin, who had known him long, 
and who, like all who knew hiin, loved him with en- 
thusiasm, said to me as we walked along, ** What an ir- 
reparable loss to the fiunily and firiends of that great man 
would be the termination of a life, of which each gkrious 
action would in itself suffice to confer immortality 1 
Wheire shall we find such another model of ancient chi- 
valry and courtly ban ton ? Where shall we find a man 
who in so eminent a degree po s sess e s the art of render- 
ing himself beloved and admired by amiability ci temper, 
original talent, and lively imagination? During §attf 
years of military service he was distinguished by the 
most chivalrous courage ; and he is alike remarkahie &r 
the *extent of his information, military, historical, and 
literary. He is kind to his equals, affiible to his inferiors, 
and &miliar even- with sovereigns. He is adored by his 
children, of whom he is the companion and playfellow : 
and the frivolity fer which he is sometimes reproached 
is so varied, so piquant, and agreeable, that it is impos- 
sible to refrain from loving even his faults.'* 

Just as the count had concluded this brief but accurate 
portrait, we perceived the Emperor of Austria coming to- 
wards us. He was alone, not having even a single at- 
tendant with him, for, as Voltaire says— 

Comme il 6tait sans craintc, il mardiaiLsaiip defense. 

As his majesty approached us he recognised Count 
Golowkin, and accosted him. Supposing that he might 
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probaUy have something to communicate to the count 
in private, I withdrew* and called on Mr. Griffiths, to 
whom I oonmiunicated the apprehensions I &lt on ac- 
count of the illness of our incomparable friend. 

At eight in the evening I made another visit to the 
prince, accompanied by Mr. Griffiths, who had made the 
healing art the study of his lift; and now offisred his ser- 
vices to assist in preserving the friend whom he dearly 
loYcd. 

We found the prince exceeding weak, and the pre- 
sentiment of his dissolution rendered him thoughtful and 
melancholy. ** Nature has ordained," said he, " that we 
shall all in our turns abandon the space we occupy in the 
world to make room for others. We must submit to our 
fate. Yet,** added he, with deep emotion,** it is a pain- 
ful struggle to part from those we love-— that is the se- 
verest pang.** At these words a tear, which I had not 
power to repress, dropped from my eye. ** Come, come,** 
said he, ^ fear nothing. Death will miss his aim this 
time ; and to-morrow you will find that all this illness will 
have vanished like a dream.**-*** In that case, prince,'* 
replied I, ** this nightmare will farm one page more in 
your memorandum book.**—** Alas ! how melancholy it 
is to look back on the past! If it has been unfortunate, it 
is distressing to think of it If happy, it is painful to 
say — it ha» been* If we think of our days of glory and 
pleasure, our youthful occupations, and even the sports 
of our childhood, all are calculated to excite regret** 
Here he paused for a few moments, as if collecting his 
ideas, and then he added, ** Yet, were I to begin my life 
over again, I would do almost every thing I have done, 
except indeed that I would not afford the same oppor- 
tunities for ingratitude ; and that I would take a little 
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more ptins to afoid the wmt of monef , that I miglit 
have it in mj power to aid those who do want if 

The princess illness cootinned to make rapid and 
akrming progress, and all about him were i^miged into 
despair. I remained with him during a great part of the 
day, and I returned in the evening. Hie afflicted fianily 
were assembled at his bed side,and the most distinguished 
personages then in Vienna were momentarily sending to 
enquire how he was. When Malfati arrived, about eleven 
o'clock, the prince said, ** Nothing ails me, doctor, ex- 
cept the difficulty of dying. I did not know it was an 
affair of so much ceremony. Truly, the uncertainty and 
the briefness of existence are not worth this.'* He after- 
wards began to converse in a very cheerftd tone of the 
legacies he had bequeathed. ** My fortune is not difficult 
to divide," said he ; ** but I wish to do it fairly. As to 
you, my boy," said he, addressing me, *' your &mily has 
already received the best share of your portion. Con- 
formably with an old custom," continued he, "" I must 
leave a legacy to my company of Trabans, and I have 
made that legacy my posthumous works, which are well 
worth a hundred thousand florins." In vain we endea^ 
voured to divert him from this melancholy train of ideas: 
he constantly turned the conversation on the subject of 
death. ^ I admire," said he, " the manner in which Pe- 
tronius departed from the world. Wishing that his death 
should be as voluptuous as his life, he commanded soft 
music to be played and fine poetry recited to him in his 
last moments. But for my part I will do better. • Sur- 
rounded by all whom I love, I will expire in the arms of 
friendship." Some mcmients afterwards he said to ns — 
** Do not be so cast down. Perhaps we fthall not part yet 
awhile. One iUness sometimes saves us from a worse ; 
for there is a connecting link between all that has hap- 
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pened and all that is to happen, and tmcertamty is some- 
times a blessing.'* 

He was suddenly seized with a fidnting ^ which 
greatly alanned ns. When he was somewhat restored 
he said—** Ah ! I &el that I have not strength to live; 
but I have yet strength to love you.** At these words all 
his children threw themselyes on the bed, and kissed his 
hands, which they watered with their tears. ''What 
means this,** said he, ''my children?** withdrawing his 
hands, " I am not yet a saint !** 

A potion which the doctor prescribed had the eflfoct of 
oompodng him for a few hours ; but about three in the 
morning his imaginadon seemed to be suddenly excited. 
He fancied he bdield Death enter his chamber, and rais- 
ing himself up in his bed, he assumed the attitude of a 
man who was about to struggle with an adversary. In a 
time of inconceivable agitation he exdaimed— -" dose the 
door ! Soe, he is coming-in !>— Turn him out !** He 
then seemed to be struggling with all his strength, utter- 
ing incoherent sentences, and calling us all to his aid. 
This last effort completely exhausted him, and he after, 
wards continued insensiUe. This was on the 13th of De- 
oember, 1814.* 

» • « ♦ 

The Prince de Ligne is no more !-— ^How melancholy 
it is .to vmte these words ! One of the brightest intellec- 
toal luminaries of the age has disappeared. How justly 

* In the laat moments of existence, it would appear tbat an ima- 
ginary phanUMn «(»aetime8 presents itself to the sight. Lncien Bo- 
'ni4«rte« in liis Memoirs, states yiat in the delirium which preceded 
his fatber^a last moments, he was seen to Btmi^le powerfully 
against Death, which appeared to be visible to him, and that he 
called upon his son Napoleon to come and defend him with his 
great sword. 
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may be applied to him the words that he employed in aU 
lusion to the death of another great man — ** II n^est plus! 
It n'est plus ! Ce prince qui faisait honnemr a rhomme, 
I'homme qui faisait le plus d^honneur au prince/* 
. The Prince de ligne was for sixty years a nuMlel and 
an example to his contemporaries. Dignities reflected 
less lustre on him than he reflected on them, and be died 
an object of veneration to all friends of glory, virtue, and 
talent, and an object of regret and of just pride to his 
family and his country. When celebrated men cease 
to exist, it is allowable and uHefut to judge their charac* 
ters ; but my praise might be subject to suspicion, for I 
returned him in enthusiasm what he granted me in fiiend* 
ship. But he now belongs to history, and history I am 

sure will judge him as I do. 

» • « « * 

Yesterday the last honours were rendered to ^e Prince 
de Ligne. The funeral procession left his house at noon» 
to convey the body to the Kalemberg, which had been 
his favourite retreat during life, and which he singled out 
as his resting-place after death. 

The body was conveyed to the tomb with the honours 
due to the high rank which the deceased held in the 
army ; and the mournful ceremony was accompanied 
with a degree of pomp which had never before been ob- 
served at the funeral of a private individual in Vienna. 
Ten thousand troops, in&ntry and cavalry, were ordered 
out to follow the procession. The prince's company of 
Trabans surrounded the funeral car, and the officers 
wore the insignia of mourning. A man in armour, on 
horseback, wearing a crape scarf en handoulierCf followed 
the car, holding a drawn sword inclined towards tha 
earths The streets through which the procession passed 
were thronged with crowds of people. Among tho 
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mourners were, besides the relatives of the'deceased. Sir 
Sidney Smith, Prince Eugene, Generals Ouwaroff, De 
Witt, Ypsilanti, the Prince de Lorraine, the Duke de 
Richelieu, and a multitude of persons of distinction. 

Fugitive, like all human pomp, the field-marshal^s fu- 
neral procession passed before the sovereigns. The King 
of Prussia and the Emperor Alexander beheld it from 
that part of the ramparts which had been razed by the 
French, and their countenances sufficiently indicated the 
grief they felt for the death of the prince. 

When we accompanied the body to the vault prepared 
for it in the little chapel of the Kalemberg, the sun, as if 
eager to illumine the asylum of that justly celebrated 
man, saluted us with his parting ray. 

After the funeral service was read, all the members of 
his family, his friends, and his servants, took an affec- 
tionate fkrewell of his beloved remains. 

On leaving the house where I had passed so many 
happy hours, I heard his praises in every mouth, and I 
saw tears in every eye. The sincere regret which accom- 
panied him to the tomb was more eloquent than the most 
solenm funeral oration. 

Mr* Griffiths and I returned to Vienna, carefully avoid- 
ing the crowd of people who were also hurrying back to 
town. The trees were leafless, but the sky was serene. 
Not a breath of air was stirring, and a dead stillness 
prevailed around us. *< How calm the evening is !** said 
Griffiths. ** See, my friend^ how nature is resigned: — 
surely from this the heart of man should learn resigna- 
• tion." 



THE END. 
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